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CHAP. I. 

Unconscious that she was foiiowca 

by the dog, whom, in her agitation and 
anxiety of mind, she had forgotten, Ade- 
hide entered the saloon, where het aunt 
usually sat. The Marchioness was absent^ 
but the Marquis was seated at a table,, ear* 
nestly engaged in perusing some letters. 
Adelaide, whose emotion was infinitely iij* 
[•creased on perceiving him, silently re* 
[ treated, and would have withdrawn, but the 
ikarquis suddenly raising his eyes^ caught 
TOL. II. B « glauc^ 




S KUM OF MISRRECORDIA. 

a glance of her robe, as she vras leating the 
room, and instantly rising, followed, and 
was on the point of leading her back, when 
he beheld the dog. — Starting back, )ie ex- 
claimed, in a tone which indicated surprise, 
anger, and embarrassment — 

'' How has this hideous animal found his 
way hither? He cannot surely have fol- 
lowed you. Mademoiselle ?" 

Adelaide, in reply, said, that she believed 
the dog had really followed her, as he had 
attached himself to her, and could not be 
induced to leave her since the preceding 
night. 

The Marquis now made an attempt to • 
drive the dog from the room, but was soon 
compelled to desist, as the fierce growl and 
fiery eye of the animal gave evident indi- ^ 
cation that he would not leave the side of ^ 
Adelaide. ^ 

'* This is most extraordinary V* said the ^ 
Marquis: — '^ You must have frequently '| 
seen this dog. Mademoiselle ; nothing but ^ 
the most blameable encouragement could ^^ 

have ^ 
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have rendered the animal so very un- 
tractable.'* 

He then hastily rung the bell, and a ser- 
vant immediately appearing, the Marquis 
directed the man to take the dog away ; 
but the poor fellow had like to have paid 
most dearly for his temerity, in endeavour- 
ing to obey his Lord's commands, the ob- 
stinate Caesar instantly springing at his 
throat ; and had not the terrified Adelaide 
exerted both her voice and her hands in his 
behalf, the servant would have been dan- 
gerously hurt. 

The Marquis now, for the first time in 
the presence of his niece, uttered several 
frightful execrations on the dog ; and com- 
manding Jaques, the porter, to be sent to 
him, he dismissed the servant. 

Adelaide evidently perceiving how 
singularly disagreeable to the Marquis was 
the presence of her four-footed guards 
again expressed a wish of withdrawing ; but 

iher uncle, in an agitated and peremptory 
oianner^ insisted on her remaining where 
B 2 ^e 



K 



:» 



« KUK OF MISBRBCORPIA. 

she was^ adding, that he desired to speak'to 
her on a very important subject. 

She again sat down^ and Cassar took his^ 
place at her feet, while the Marquis^ eyeitig 
this action of the dog with evidently in- 
creasing surprise and chagrin, paced the 
rooixi, for near ten, minutes, in gloomy 
silence. 

The opening of the folding doors at 
length drew the attention of both himself 
and Adelaide, who, on looking towards 
them, beheld an aged man, whose silver 
locks and venerable countenance rendered 
him a most interesting figure, enter the 
room. — Lowly bowing, he requested to 
know the Marquis's commands. 

'' I sent for you, Jaqucs,*' replied his 
Lord^ in a tone of affability, '' to take 
hence that animal, which has unaccount- 
ably attached himself to my niece, to whom 
he is extremely troublesome. When I 
gave you permission to retain him, recol- 
lect, it wa3 oa condition that he should not 
be suffered to rup about tb^ castle ; call 

him 
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him away, and confine him closely for the 
future/' • 

'*^The Count Louis loved him extremely, 
my Lord/' said the old man, who. While 
the Marquis was speaking, had kept 
his dim, but expressive eyes, intently fixed 
on Adelaide, who, while a tear fell from 
her downcast eyes, involuntarily patted 
the head of Ca?sar. — '' The Count Louis 
loTed him extremely, my Lord," repeated 
Jaques, " and if is but natural that the 
poor old dog should fawn on his master's 
only child/' 

'^ Are you mad, Jaques ?'* cried the asto- 
nished Marquis. ^^ Can the animal pos- 
sess instinct to ascertain, in a being he has 
but lately seen, the daughter of a master 
whom he lost ere a year old ?*' 

'* Stranger things than that have hap- 
pened before now, my Lord," meekly re- 
plied Jaques; "there are many instances 
of animals of this kind having discovered 

terrible murders, and /' 

^^ Peace, L command thee, dotard!" 

B 3 angrily^ 
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angrily cried the Marquis; " call the dog 
away, and begone/' 

Jaques, looking most wistfully at Ada- 
laide^ obeyed ; and now Caspar sprung up 
and ran to his old master, who was slowly 
retreating with him from the room, when 
the dog flew back ; nor could any further 
effort succeed in separating him from hi& 
new mistress. In vain did the Marquis 
Tage, and Jaques vow and threaten — Caesar 
could not be removed ; and at length the 
old man was dismissed, inwardly rejoic- 
ing that his lovely young lady had found so 
faithful a protector as poor Caesar. 

Some time elapsed ere the Marquis was 
sufficiently composed to be able to address 
his niece on the subject on which he in- 
tended to speak. Perceiving his emotion 
and perplexity, she begged him to defer, 
to some future period, whatever he might 
have to say. 

•' No," said the Marquis, in reply, '' I 
tannbt delay the concern which engages 

niy 
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my attention— I have just received letters 
from Lisbon.'* 

Adehide was now all attention, 
'^ And I find that some of my brother's 
effects, which were in the hands of the 
French Envoy, have been saved. Several 
caskets of rich jewels, and many papers of 
importance, have been forwarded to me, 
and I expect they will arrive in the course 
of a few days. As to Don Alvarez do 
Suza, I cannot obtain any decisive infor- 
mation respecting Jiim;- but there is a re- 
port prevalent in Lisbon, that the vessel in 
which he sailed from Brazil is lost, and that 
every person on board perished. But as 
there is no possibility of saying how far 
this report may be depended upon, we will 
wave this subject. The death of your fa- 
ther — pardon, my dear niece, the necessity I 
am under of speaking on this point, but — 
nay, tears, Adelaide ! I can allow for this 
tenderness ; but do you conceive that there 
are no hearts ready to sympathise in yopr 
amiable sorrow? Oh, no! 'Adelaide can- 

B 4 not 
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liM b* so unjust. Believe me, deafest, 
loveliest girl, you cannot feel a pang ^hich 
I do not share. Oh, Adelaide! let not 
baleful suspicioD v^arp the artless emotions 
of your pure mind, and teach you to con- 
di^itin, on appearances cMily, those who 
would hazard fame and life to ensure your 
felicity/' 

Here the Marquis, who, with looks of 
tenderness and admiration,, was bending 
over the couch on which Adelaide sat, at- 
tempted to take her hand, which, with a 
sickly sensation of involuntary horrqr, she 
hastily withdrew, and rising, requested per-* 
ixiissioti to retire. 

" I perceive,'* said the Marquis, gently 
detaining her, '^ I perceive, Adelaide, that 
I have no hope of obtaining your (Confi- 
dence' or affection, and yet I would die to 
possess either. Ah ! do/not turn away 
thus. If you could read my soul, and be- 
hold the gnawing afflictions which prey 
upon my life, I should excite in your gentle 
bosom the deepest sense of pity. Ade- 
laide^ 
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IMe, (he continued, wildly seizing her 
hand, and gazing on her with glances ex- 
pressive of the keenest emotion) I am riot 
what I seem-^a strange and dreadful fate 
has involved my life — ^but oh ! surely iaf 
misery, my despair, are punishments suf* 
ficient for the worst of crimes — but now 
my torments are increased. I see yoo, 
whose beaming eyes send forth the rays of 
an angelic soul^ and I feel plunged into air* 
abyss dark and fathomless^ I cannot re- 
cover from this state— my soul :^ looks with • 
horror at what 1 might have been, and I 
feel impelled to quit an existence now 
Idathsome and hateful beyond descrip- 
tion. But ere the night of ruin cldses oir 
my soul, learn this — to you, innocent and 
lovely angel, I proclaim that I aim not — " 

The entrance .of the. Marchioness, sup- 
ported by one of her women zhd Hen-A- 
rietta, followed by the .Chevalier Bionville 
and De Valmont, interrupted the wild irico* 
Berent raving of the Marquis, who hastily 
MgAtd to one of the window^^ to conceal^ 

a 5 > in,4 
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in some degree, his agitation, while Ade- 
laide, still overwhelmed with astonishment 
and terror, had scarcely power to reply to 
the Marchioness and the gentlemen, while 
Henrietta, alarmed by the agitated counte- 
nance of her friend, gazed on her in fear 
and wonder. 

When the first compliments had passed^ . 
the Marquis joined the groupe. His fea- 
tures had already regained something of 
their usual serious calmness, but he was sa 
pale and abstracted, that Adelaide, although 
now convinced that he had been criminal 
in some dark deed, yet imagining that his 
guilt was rather the effect of some fatal 
error, than the result of premeditation, 
felt inclined to pity his sad state. Her 
compassionate and timid glance was not 
unobserved by the Marquis, who soon ap- 
peared to be again much agitated, and paid 
hfer a thousand little attentions, which the 
lovely girl received with less coldness and 
reserve, as she now reflected, that whatever 
might have been the crimes of her uncle, 

she 
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she had no right to arraign the conduct of 
the brother of her dear lamented father. 

Soon after dinner^ the Marquis and De 
Valmont withdrew. Bionville now ceased 
his persecution of Henrietta, and would 
have attached himself to the side of Ade- 
laide, had not Caesar, by unceasing growls, 
whenever the Chevalier approached her, 
prevented his fulfilling his intention. The 
appearance of the large dog|^had excited 
the notice of the Marchioness and her com- 
pany, on their first entrance, but on learn- 
ing the result of every efllbrt that had been 
made to tear him from his young mistress, 
the Marchioness highly applauded the sa- 
gacity and extraordinary instinct of the 
dog, and with all the air of good natured 
pleasantry, which so well became her years, 
advised her niece by no means to repulse 
her new protector, who, she said, might, 
on some emergency, prove himself a 
powerful friend. 

Adelaide was pleased with this permis- 
sion, and testified her satisfaction so warm- 

B 6 Iy> 
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ly, as to excite the raillery of Blonville, 
who asfiured her^ that were she inclined ta 
turn wandering damsel^ she would at least- 
have a faithful knight-errant to bear her 
company. There was^ however, so much 
ill-disguised sneering irony in the^eva- 
lier's manner of speaking, that both Ade- 
laide and Henrietta felt confused and* 
alarmed, as his words seemed obliquely to 
hint at a knolHedge or suspicion of their 
intentions of leaving the castle. This ap« 
prehension prevented the^ young friends 
from daring to seek any opportunity of 
breathing a whisper to each other that 
evening ; and Adelaide was compelled to^ 
retire to her apartments without having 
been able to slip the little billet she had 
written previous to her quitting her room, 
into the hands of Henrietta. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP; II: 



IN df bssiftg the great hall, Adelaide per- 
i^eived Jaques apparentiy in waiting. The 
old mati, on beholding her, tespectftiUy 
approached, and asked permission to again 
attempt withdrawing CaeSar from her for 
a time. This request was immediately 
granted ; and having slipped a coUar arid 
Cord round the necfc of the animal, he 
succeeded in detaining him, while Adelaide- 
hastened up the 'grand staircase. At the 
entrance of a gallery, that commtniicated 
with the corridor on which her apartments 
opened, she was overtaken by Marcella. 
^^ So, Mademoiselk,'' tsAd the old wo- 
3 man^ 
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man, in a tone of high glee, '^ we shall 
have rare doings soon. There are the ar- 
tists and workmen, who were sent for 
from Paris, all arrived ; and my Lord has 
given orders that all the fine painting and 
gilding shall be set about immediately, as 
he don't intend any longer to live such a 
mewed up life when he fs here, but will 
have company and feasting in the castle all 
the year round/* 

The astonishment of Adelaide, on re- 
ceiving this singular and unexpected in- 
formation, was excessive ; and. when they 
had entered her apartment, she made Mar- 
cella repeat this intelligence, which ap- 
peared so far beyond credibility. She 
could not, however, long doubt the truth 
of Marcella's assc^jtions, and soon began 
to hope that the bustle and confusion which 
so many woricmen might occasion in the 
castle, might be favourable to her escape. ^ 
•It was nearly dark when she had reached. 
her chamber; lights were immediately 
brought in by another attendant ; and as 

there 
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there was a long interval to wait till her 
usual hour of supping and retiring to re- 
pose, she wished to employ the tedious 
hours in reflecting on the means of ac- 
quainting De Valmont with her resolve of 
speedily departing from the castle, and 
also on the most likely method of again 
seeing Henrietta, whom she would have 
again ventured to meet in the deserted 
chambers that night, had she not been un- 
happily disappointed in finding an oppor- 
tunity of fixing an hour for their meeting. 
She now regretted having permitted Jaques 
to take the faithful Caesar from her,, as she 
imagined, that with the dog by her side, she 
could even have attained courage to visit 
the rooms^ and endeavour to call Henrietta, 
by rapping against the sliding-board, which 
was concealed in the book-case. 

The regrets of Adelaide respecting Caesar 
were soon ended, by the sudden appear- 
ance of the animal, who, having broke 
loose^ came bounding into the apartment ; 
but on reflection, the fear of not succeed- 
ing 
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ing in making Henrietta hear her, and the 
hope she indulged of being able to com- 
municate her wishes to her friend on the 
day following, determined her not to ha-» 
zard encountering unnecessary alarms* . 

MarCella^ who had impatiently watched 
till the silent cogitations of Adelaide ap- 
peared to have ended, now, on perceiving 
ber rise, and speak to Caesat, proposed, as • 
the evening waJ s(o long, that her young 
kdy would have the goodness to read the* 
surprising history of the Sister of Mercy. 

This was a painful task, which Adelaide ^ 
earnestly desired, but feared to attempt ; • 
yet, as she felt deeply interested in the 
snbject, she endeavoured to check the vio- 
lent emotions which the ideaof the Nun 
of Miserecordia ever excited Jn her mind, . 
and assented to the request of Marcella. — ^ 
But on looking for the manuscript on the - 
table in the anti-chamber, where the an- ~ 
cient attendant positively declared she had 
thrown it, the bdok was not to be found, . 
and aH further search after improved inef- 
fectual 
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fectual. Notwithstanding the repeated 
assurances that Marcella gave of being 
certain that she had laid it on the table, 
Adelaide could not avoid being of opinion, 
that the old woman, in her hurry and af- 
fright, in flying from the deserted rooms, 
had either left it in the apartments, or 
dropped it as she hastened away in her 
alarm, on seeing the head of Henrietta in 
the book-case. 

This circumstance furnished Adelaide 
with an excuse for visiting the gloomy 
suite on the morrow; and Marcella having 
decfared that all the riches of the workt 
could not bribe her to go there, after what 
, she had seen. Mademoiselle St. Viviers said 
she herself would venture, with only 
Cajsar for her guard. 

The ancient female servant, who brought 
in the slight supper, confirmed Marcella*8 
account of the preparations for the enter- 
tainment of company, which were to com- 
mence on the morrow; and added, that she 
had heard from one of the Marchioness's 

owrv 



18 KUN OP MISERECORDIA. 

•'\vn women, that these proceedings did not 
entirely meet with the approbation of her 
lady, who, however, assumed an appear- 
ance of satisfaction which she did not feel^ 
lest she might wound the feelings of the 
Marquis, whose strange whim, though she 
did not approve, she was unwilling openly 
to condemn. 

This singular and unaccountable altera-^ 
tion in his customary habits of living in the 
castle, struck the mind of Adelaide with in- 
creasing astonishment ; and when she 
mentally compared the distraction and des- 
pair which had marked his conduct and 
language to her in the morning, she could 
not reconcile, with a display of so much 
misery, the apparent ardour for introduc- 
ing a life of gaiety and dissipation — a life, ^ 
in fact, so ill suited to the whole of his do- 
roestic establishment, and the manners and 
inclinations of his lady. The more she re- 
flected, however, the more she became per- 
plexed, terrified, and enraged ; and could 
only conclude, that as there was not any 

probability 
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probability of developing so many fright- 
ful and singular mysteries, the only safe and 
proper step she coul4 pursue was to fly from 
the scene of her troubles with all possible 
speed. Thus^ in painful and distressing 
reflections, and disturbed slumbers, she 
passed the night ; and in the morning re- 
ceived a billet from the Marchioness, re- 
questing that she would confine herself to 
her apartments, till the castle was free from 
the strangers and workmen, who were thea 
employed in it. 

Adelaide now, having no prospect of 
seeing Henrietta, unless she had courage to 
venture into the deserted rooms, was com- 
pelled to resolve on so doing ; and soon 
after breakfast, she, under pretence of 
going thither to find the manuscript, which 
the terrified Marcella had forgotten, quitted 
her own apartment, accompanied by her 
faithful Caesar. 

The day was clear and frosty, and the 
brilliant sunbeams, which illumined the 
snow-covered mountains^ served to dis- 
perse^ 
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-pjerse, in some degree, the gloom of fhe 
desolate suite bf rooms. She passed 
through them without experiencing much- 
agitation ; and after listening at the bookr 
case, and fancying that she heard Henrietta 
moving in her own, room, tapped gently 
against the sliding-board^ which was im- 
mediately draWn back- By her friend, who, 
laying her finger on her lip, in token of 
silence, softly whispered, that in a few mi-, 
mites she would fock the door of her room, 
under pretence of passing an hour in read-* 
ing a devotibhal book, given her by' the 
MarchicNfiess^ a«d theajoiaher. Adelaidft- 
waited patiently, while Henrietta put Mfer 
Httle artifice into execution, and employed 
herself in looking for the manuscript, 
which she soon found lying near th6 foot 
ef the book-case. 

In a few minutes after, Henrietta entered 
through the sliding-toard. Adelaide lost 
not an instant ere she informed her friend 
ef her resolution to leave her uncle, the 
moment De Valmont could effect their 

escape;. 
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escape ; and having mentioned his prQpo«» 
$al of placing them under the protection 
of his friends in Holland^ they determined 
to proceed thither, in preference to then 
going to England, wherfe Henrietta had no 
female relative to receive them. Adelaide 
then reverted to the uneasiness she becran 
to feel, at not having again heard from the 
Count St. Croix ; and Henrietta informed 
her that.6e Val.mont was in daily expecta- 
tion of hearing from his friend, and ima- 
gined that tie should soon have a packet for 
her. 

The subject of the Marquis's new ar- 
rangements, and the *chagrin of his lady, 
next engaged the attention of the lovely 
friend3 ; but Henrietta, like Adelaide, Vas 
equally at a loss to account for this sudden 
and astonishing change. The necessity of 
exploring the passage which the dog had 
discovered to them, soon, however, formed 
the most important subject of their conver- 
sation ; but this they dared not, fearful of 
discovery, attempt in the day-time ; and 

neither 
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neither seemed to possess the requisite 
courage for making such an effort, when 
the sombre gloom of night added new ter- 
rors to every object around. Embarrassed 
and irresolute, they had paused to reflect 
on this perplexing point, when the sound 
of a footstep near them caught the atten- 
tion of Adelaide, who, on turning sudden- 
ly^ beheld old Jaques enteping the room 
through the sliding pannel, which opened 
into the passage they so anxiously wished 
to, but dared not, explore. Henrietta, 
starting up, would have run to secrete her- 
self, when Adelaide, hastily taking her hand, 
advanced towards the old man, who had 
stood motionless, on perceiving thetn in 
the apartment. 

'' Jaques," said the lovely girl, addressing 
the old man with all that native sweetness 
and elegant simplicity of manner, which in 
her was so inexpressibly charming, " you 
loved my dear lamented father; your faith- 
ful attachment to him is well evinced, by 

your 
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your care and affection for.lhis poor ani- 
mal/' 

Jaques wiped a tear from his eye, patted 
the head of the dog, and bowed to Adelaide 
with an air of unfeigned and humble grati- 
tude, while she continued- — " By the love 
and respect you bore your late Lord, I 
entreat that you will not betray my bei^ig 
here to any person whatever : the young 
lady whom you behold with me is my 
friend ; we are painfully situated, and — ,'' 

'* And you wish to leave this painful situ- 
ation. Mademoiselle,'' said the old man, 
his honest zeal causing him to interrupt 
Adelaide : '' Ah ! young lady, you cannot 
go too soon ; this is what I told the young 
Count St. Croix. Mademoiselle, said I, 
cannot leave this place too soon." 

" You, Jaques ! and do I find in you 
that concealed friend, who has so awfully 
warned the Count of my impending fate 
in this horrible abode ?*' 

Jaques now hesitated, and looked rather 
confused ; yet he said, '' In whatever I have 

done^ 
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done, I did but my duty to your noble fa- 
ther. Mademoiselle ; and could I once see 
you in safety^I think I could die in .peace ; 
for this sad world has no charms for me/' 
''Then you will aid my flight, Jaques?" 
" Undoubtedly, Mademoisdie ; and Vm 
sure *tis Providence directed your steps to 
these rooms ; for I have been watching an 
opportunity of telling you to come here 
ever since the Gouat was forced to go 
away, and I never could find one either to 
speak or write to you, or to that young 
lady. Do you know. Mademoiselle, that 
the passages by which I came here lead 
down under the vaults to my lodge, and 
that, if you had but courage to venture 
through such dismal places, you might be 
at liberty in a few hours at any time." 

It may easily be conceived what joy this 
information afforded both Henrietta and 
Adelaide, neither of whom hesitated to 
assure Jaques that they had courage to en*- 
counter any difficulties to get away from 
tHi castle. 

Jaques 
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Jaques testified much satisfaction on re- 
ceiving such assurances, and then asked 
Adelaide whether she had not first met 
Caesar in those rooms ? 

** I often come here for some old legend, 
to help me ta pass away the long winter 
nights, young ladies/' added Jaques ; *' and 
poor Caesar always bears me company in 
my visits to this place, and I missed him in 
my last ramble hither." 

The old man now asked several other 
questions relative to the projected flight 
of Adelaide and her friend, and was 
informed that they depended on the Cheva- 
lier de Valmont for arranging their mode 
of disguise and travelling. Jaques was 
much pleased with this communication, and 
spoke in very high terms of De Valmont, 
whom he represented as a very ex- 
cellent young man; while of the Cheva- 
Ker Bionville he said, — '' France has not 
bis equal for vice and cruelty : he has been 
the utter ruin of this family. But I have 
not time, young ladies, to tell you a mil- 

VOL. II. ' c lionth 



S5 NUN OF MISERECORDIA. 

lionth part of what crimes the Chevalier 
has committed, and yet he goes unpu- 
nished ; well, there is a world which he 
dreams not of, and there vice and virtue 
never fail of meeting their rewards. If it 
^ was not so. Mademoiselle, how coqld we 
account for the innocent suffering so many 
troubles in this life, and the guilty possess- 
ing so many pleasures?" 

'' This is true, Jacjues," replied Adelaide, 
charmed with the intelligence and simpli- 
city of the good old man. *' But recollect 
that the innocent. have even in this life the 
possession of a treasure which exceeds the 
wealth of Princes. Though oppressed, 
calumniated, and afflicted, they carry in 
their breasts the sweet balm of virtue, and 
the consoling consciousness that the bitter- 
ness of their lot in this life will yet be ex- 
changed for the bright and eternal reward 
to which their religion points; while the 
guilty, -harrassed and tormented by the 
dreadful conviction of their own crimes, a 
conviction which intrudes amid all the 

glare 
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glare of wealth and dissipation, oftimes 
tvirn with a sickly but transient disgust from 
the pleasures for which they have bartered 
their peace here, and happiness hereafter; 
or wildly hoping to lose the stinging sense 
of their guilt in riot and sensuality, plunge 
deeper into the abyss, and are lost for 
ever !'' 

" Very true, very true, my dear young 
lady," sighed the old man, shaking his hoary 
head ; " but it is a shocking thing to think 
that people never once consider, while they 
are oppressing and imposing upon all who 
put any trust in them, what may afterwards 
happen to themselves. Ah ! it is a sad 
thing that they never once think that they 
must die — and then — But alas !*' 

At this moment Henrietta, imagining 
that she heard some one knocking at. the 
door of h^ own room, advised an imme-, 
diatc separation, lest a discovery shouli^ 
frustrate all their hopes. 

Henrietta then instantly passed through 
the sliding board, and Adelaide, motioning 

c 3 to' 
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to Jaqiies to depart, hastened to return to 
her own room, still followed by the dog, 
while the old man escaped by the private 
passage. 



CHAP. III. 



»^0, Mademoiselle, ** cried Marcella, on 
perceiving that Adelaide had not returned 
without the manuscript, '^ then, after all, 
I left it behind me in my fright. Dear, 
dear, I have been so put to my wits end 
since you have been gone ! here's been 
the Marquis looking for you ; he had got 
a packet in his hand, and was so earnest to 
see you, you can't conceive ; how sur- 
prised he was at not finding you in your 

apartment ! 
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apartment ! so I did not like somehow to 
tell him you was in these old frightful 
roomsj and said that yoir was gone^ I be* 
lieved, either to the library or the music- 
room ; and now he is just gone to those; 
places to look for you ; so, Mademoiselk^ 
you: had betterslip into the music-room as 
soon as yon can^ and I caa shew you a short 
way towards it.'*^ 

Adelaide, aware o^ the consequences 
which would result from the least suspicion- 
being attached to her absenre by the Mar- 
quis, readily assented to Marcella^s propo- 
sal^ and suffered herself to be conducted to 
the music-room, a large saloon^ elegantly 
fitted up in a stv le much more modern thaa 
any in the castle, but apparently much 
neglected. 

'' This room haSxUOt been used^ Made- 
moiselIe> since the death of the late Mar- 
chioness," said Marcella, " the mother of 
the Marquis; she was very fond of music, 
and cften had charming concerts here; but 
now I have nQ hopes that it will ever come 

c 3 inta 
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into use again; for I heard that the Mar- 
quis means to beautify the large western 
hall, and have all his balls and concerts 
there." She had hardly concluded her 
speechj when the Marquis himself entered, 
and she immediately withdrew. 

Adelaide, who was at the moment seated 
by a harpsichord, turning over the leaves 
of an ancient music-book, raised her eves 
toward him as he advanced, and was struck 
with the traces of the excessive agitation 
that marked his countenance. 

'' I have been seeking you throughout 
the castle, Adelaide,'* said be, '' and I have 
suffered considerably from the dreadful ap- 
prehension' that, alarmed by the cruel mys- 
teries which have occurred since you have 
resided here, and by the barbarous persua- 
sions and representations of your young 
English friend, you were attempting to find 
the ifjeans of flying from my protection. — 
Oh, Adelaide I could you conceive how 
dear^you are to my heart, you would feel 
convinced that no danger could assail yoir, 

which 
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which I have power to repel. Nay, am I 
not even at this moment engaged in the 
painful task of delivering into your hand 
the letters of a man who would have de- 
prived me of you for ever?" 

He now-presented to her several lettei*s, 
the superscriptions of which were in the 
hand- writing of St. Croix. Adelaide re- 
ceived them with a silent curtsey, and rose 
to leave the room, when the Marquis eager- 
ly taking her hand, entreated her to stay. 

" Wherefore do you fly me thus, cruel 
Adelaide.^** he said; '* am I still doomed 
to be the object of your suspicions and 
hatred ? what do you fear ?" 

Adelaide, much agitated by the moura- 
fully impressive manner of thef Marquis, 
and his embarrassing questions, again sat 
down, with her eyes fixed on the letters. — 
After a short pause, the Marquis said — 

*' I detain you to hear my apology for 
my wild and -incoherent conduct yesterday 
morning, Adelaide. Say that you pardoa 
the alarm I occasioned you ; at a future 

€ 4 period 
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period I will explain the nature of the se* 
cret which I was on the point of madly re*^ 
vealing to you yesterday. But I entreat 
you^ if you have the faintest sense of com- 
passion for an unhappy man, whose wretch* 
edness is now complete^ that you will pro- 
mise to sometimes think of me with pity, 
and endeavour to fed for me those senti- . 
ments of regard to which, as a relation, I 
haveja claim." 

Adelaide was on the point of replying^ 
in a manner which she hoped might con* 
sole the mind of her unhappy imcle, when 
accidentally raising her eyes, she found his 
fixed upon her with an expression of so 
much passionate tenderness^ that she felt 
involuntarily confused, and remained 
silent. 

The Marquis took her hand^ sighed 
deeply^ and, ina tone* of emotion, said, 
*^ You do not reply to my wishes — you 
%vill not consider me as a friend, a protec* 
tor, to whom your happiness is most dear. 
Ah ! do not increase the miseries of my 

fate. 
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fate, by adding yoiir hatred to the burden 
of calamity which must speedily bend me 
to the grave.** 

"I do not hate you, my Lord/* replied 
Adelaide, drawing away her hand, which 
the Marquis had earnestly retained, whil^- 
she spoke ; '' I can never hate the brother* 
of my dear lamented parent; nor is it, t 
Hope, a crime that r cannot feel for him all 
those sentiments of affection and confidence 
which I wish to experience for. one so 
nearly related to me/* 

'^ And how> amiable and lovely girl, how 
Bave I deserved this ? Anxious for your 
felicity,, anxious that you should retain in 
the world the character of chaste and femi-- 
nine delicacy^ to which your principles arid 
conduct so well entitled you, I rejected the 
imprudent proposal of St. Croix to.^ obtain 
my consent to your nuptials,, ere file ex- 
piration of the year, so piously devoted 
by you to. the memory of your father; and 
because a wild and unthinking yaung man, 
equally selfish in bis passion, and regardless- 

c 5; of: 
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of the delicacy which he ought to have re- 
vered, has thought proper to brand my 
name with the most odious suspicions, and 
avail himself of the superstition which but 
too generally reigns in gloomy mansions 
like this, you condemn and shun me as a 
monster. Is this just, Adelaide ? Have you 
been instructed to think and act thus prer 
cipitately by those dear parents whose loss 
you deplore? Oh no! my brother was 
ever ingenuous, unsuspecting, and gen^ 
Tously disdained to form his judgment on 
the shallow and erroneous foundation of 
appearances : confide to me the tales which 
have/been whispered to your artless mind ; 
permit me by the knowledge, if not of my 
accusers, at least of their accusations, to 
vindicate my honour, and to prove that I am 
not unworthy of your esteem.^' 

He paused, and regarding Adelaide with 
the most penetrating look, he read in her 
lovely and expressive features the struggle 
of her mind, and her reluctance to con- 
tinue the subject. 

" My 
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^ My appeal to your eandour and justice 
are then in vain, Adejaide; and you refuse 
tome what you would readily grant to the 
greatest criminal — the precious privilege 
of vindicating his innocence. — Then I have 
nothing more to hope, but from the pros- 
pect thit time may lead you to think more 
favourably of me. — Unjust and cruel 
Adelaide." 

He arose and. walked about the room in 
extreme agitation. 

Ingenuous by nature and education, it 

required all the mental arguments whicli 

cautious prudence could suggest to prevent 

Adelaide from informing the Marquis of 

every circumstance which had come to her 

' knowledge ; and, on his arisfng, she stiil 

sat silent, embarrassed and* irresolute. His 

tone of voFce, his manner, and his argu*- 

ments, wore the stamp of sincerity ; and as 

her timid glance fell on him as he paced 

the room, she could scarcely repress the 

ardent wish oFdaring to tell him all she had 

heard^ and all she dreaded. In every ex- 

€ G tori or 
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ferior respect the Marquis so much re- 
sembled her father, that Adelaide never 
beheld hiio without experiencing the 
deepest regret at not being able to view 
him with that affection and respect she 
wished to feel for him ; and in the present 
instance, she was only deterred by the con- 
sciousnesiS that her youth and inexperience 
rendered her very incapable of judging 
with penetration or certainty whether the 
Marquis was really desei^ving that she 
should consider him as a friend, from mak- 
ing him in some degree acquainted with 
lier knowledge of the horrible discovery 
which the Count St. Croi:^ had made in the 
vaulted cellar. 

While these reflections passed rapidly in 
the mind of Adelaide, the Marquis occa- 
sionally observed her with scrutinizing at- 
tention ; and he was too excellent a judge 
of the contradictory ideas which agitated 
her mind, not to indulge the hope that he 
might still succeed in gaining her confi- 

6 dence^ 
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I 

dence;; provided he could plausibly explain- 
away some of the mysterious occurrences- 
on which her ill opinion of himself was^ 
founded. However, he did not think the 
present a proper opportunity of renewing 
the subject ; but approaching her with anr 
air of reviving calmness^ he said, — 

^^ As I well know that all further efforts 
to incline you to think ofme as I wish^ will 
prove unsuccessful, till time has convinced 
you of the interest I take in your concerns, 
I will not again intrude on yonr attention 
the subject of our recent conversation.— 
All I request is, that you will endeavour to 
regain that sweet serejiity of mind and' 
amiable cheerfulness of disposition, which I 
am confident once particularly distinguished, 
you, my dear niece. You must no longer 
lead this life of e-xtreme seclusion ; ^myself 
and the Marchioness, anxious that you 
should partake of those lively amusements. 
«o well adapted fo your age, and to which 
your presence will add a thousand atfifac- 
tiouSj have determined to emerge J^om 

our 
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our solitary habits, and, by drawing around 
us a circle of fashion and gaiety, render 
your residence with us, if not entirely 
pleasing, at least supportable, till the return 
oftheCount,whoseabsenceyou so unkindly' 
attribute to me. But recollect, Adelaide 
(he added, with an air serious and mildly 
reproachful) that had I been inclined to 
commit an act so mean and treacherous^ 
that I could not have executed such a plan 
in the course of six or seven days, the space 
of time betweea that in which I gave my 
consent to your union, and the night of 
the Count's departure. Iiidecd, the con- 
duct of the Count has been so singularly 
unpleasant towards, me, that there are few 
in my situation who would not think them- 
selves just i Bed in punishing such insulting 
behaviour, by depriving him of all hope of 
ever calling you his. But I shall not act 
thus. Adelaide's happiness must ever form 
the rule of my conduct, and for her sake I 
shall cease to remember the vexation that 
petuJant young man has occasioned me." 
• " And 
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^' And had the Count St. Croix no real 
cause for the terrors which influenced hira 
to hazard incurring your displeasure, my 
Lord ?'* said Adelaide, raising her eyes with 
a look of penetration and enquiry to the 
face of her uncle. — *^ Was there no terrible 
and mysterious deed discovered, which, 
might lead him to fear for my safety and 
repose? Do you forget the alarming ob- 
ject which I myself beheld on the night — '^ 

*' Cease, I entreat, Adelaide,'Ysaid the 
Marquis, the pale hue of terror stealing 
over bis features. '^ I perceive that St. 
Croix has been faithless to his promise;, 
but the knowledge of the circumstance with 
which he has so cruelly and so infamously, 
furnished you, allows me an opportunity 
of declaring to you that I am innocent of 
the death of the unhappy victim whose re- 
mains are concealed in the vault.'' 

He then, in the most solemn and awful 
manner, pronounced a tremendous oath, in 
confirmation of the truth of his declara- 
tion, 

''And 
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'^ And Durancy ?'* involuntarily demand^ 
cd Adelaide, as he arose from his knee. 

'* Durancy!" exclaimed the Marquis, 
starting ; '^ Durancy — it was^ot Durancy, 
but — Torturing,, unfeeling girl^ how much; 
further to perdition will you drive me- — 
. begonei-you have awakened feelings in my 
sou! which alJ your fascinations can-not 
ealm. Leave me, I entreat, and be 
silent." 

Adelaide, scarcely daring to cast another 
glance on the Marquis, who had fallen 
prostrate in an agony on- the floor, hastily 
fled from the room, and regained'her apart- 
ments, o.v€rwhelmed* by amazement and^ 
fwroR. " 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. TV. 



W HEN Adelaide had in some degree 
conquered the excessive agitation which 
her recent interview with the Marquis had 
excited^ she eagerly commenced the peru- 
sal of St Croix's letters : they were still 
dated from the post towns on his way to 
Toulon, where his regiment lay> and con* 
tained nothing but repeated and impa^« 
fiiofied expressionsof grief at his enforced 
absence, and fears for her health. He ac* 
knowledged the receiving her reply to his 
last packet, and importuned her to write 
to him immediately, and address her letter 
to him at Toulon. The cautiously avoid- 



mo: 
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ing all reference to the peculiar points on 
which Adelaide had expected that in his 
&econ4 letter he would not fail to touch on, 
led her to indulge more than a hope that 
the Chevalier de Valmont must have some 
private letter to deliver to her; and she 
bitterly regretted that the Marchioness had 
thought proper to request her to remain 
in her own apartments ; she should there- 
fore be compelled to wait with patience 
till the morrow, when she promised, if pos- 
sible, to meet Henrietta in the deserted 
chamber. 

The letters of St. Croix were, during the 
course of the day, read over repeatedly, 
and answered in that style of delicate and 
modest tenderness in which Adelaide so 
well knew how to express the artless feel- 
ings of-her soul. One letter^ devoid of any 
hint or explanation of her situation in the 
castle, was intended to pass through the 
bands of the Marquis, and another, fully 
explanatory of all her plans and hopes, was 

destined 
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destined to be dispatched to her Henry by 
the Chevalier de Valmont. 

When Adelaide had finished her letters^ 
she put them carefully aside^ and went into 
the anti-chamber, where she found Mar- 
cella most impatiently waiting her appear- 
ance^ as the dinner was fast cooling. 

The bright morning had been succeeded 
by a gloomy and rainy afternoon, and 
Adelaide, drawing near to the blazing wood 
fire, sat down to her repast, while Marcella, 
with more than her usual volubility, en- 
tertained her with accounts of the altera- 
tions and improvements going forward in 
the castle, and the expected fetes, which 
she said were to begin with a masked ball, 

Adelaide, partly absorbed in her own re- 
flections, paid no particular attention to 
Marcella's delighted prattle, till the men- 
tion of the masked ball suggested the idea, 
that should it take place before the time 
fixed for the departure of De Valmont, she 
might easily escape in disguise during the 
hurry of such a night. Elated with this 

sudden 
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ftudden hope> Adelaide no^ enquired nhen 
this ball was to take ptacei and learned^ ta 
her extreme diaappointmentj that it was 
fixed for that day month. However^ she 
reflected^ that should her hope of getting 
sooner away fail, she might at all events 
concert some plan which she should pro- 
bably be able to execute on that night, and 
no longer considered the new arrange- 
ments of the Marquis with such di^'gust as she 
bad done previous toS their affording her a 
hope of escape. So^n after, dinner she 
retired to her chamber, and with more 
calmness than she had for some time ex- 
perienced, began to consider the singular 
conduct of the Marquis., and to reflect on: 
what had passed during her interview with: 
him in the morning. As the apparent sin- 
cerity of his manner, his deep distress, and 
the frightful account of his character, whichr 
she had heard from Marcella, occurred to 
her memory, she found herself more than 
ever perplexed and embarrassed, by her 
attempts to develope his real dispositions. 

That 
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That he had be^n extremely guilty, she 
could not doubt ; yet she felt inclined io 
believe that he was not the depraved and 
abandoned being that the hints she had re^ 
ceived had led her to suppose; at least she 
concluded that his penitence and secret re- 
morse were unfeigned, and that some in- 
volvement with the Chevalier Bionville^ 
whom she hesitated not to imagine was the 
partner of the Marquis's crimes, still held 
the latter in bonds wMh he could not for 
the present break. ^Ir however the wild 
starts of grief, and the apparent internal 
wretchedness of the Marquis, induced Ade- 
laide to hope he was not so entirely lost as 
she had at first feared, yet she could not 
avoid experiencing a very sensible pleasure 
in the reflection, that ^he had not been led 
by his persuasions or reproaches to say any 
thing which might betray her intention of 
seeiung another home as soon as possible. 

Late in the evening, as she sat reading a 
devotional book, with Marcella and Caesar 
by her side, a gentle tap was heard at the 

door 
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door of the outward room, which, after a 
few minutes hesitation on the part of Mar- 
cella, was opened by her, and Jaques en- 
tered. 

*' I am come, .;Jtf ad'emoiselle/' cried the 
old man, respectfully addressing Adelaide, 
who had accompanied the half terrified 
Marcella, ^^ I am come. Mademoiselle, by 
the orders of my Lord, to try to coax this 
troublesome dog from your apartments; 
but I y/a\r^ntl shan*t:be able to keep him 
long. However, if Mademoiselle will per- 
mit me to come and fetch him away some- 
UixieM, I may be able to make hinu less in- 
trtiding." 

Adelaide now expressed a wish that the 
dog should be permitted to come to her 
rooms whenever he liked, and Jaques pror, 
mised hfe would contrive that he should 
have liberty to do so, and then, calling to 
the dog, said,-:-*^' Will Mademoiselle pardion 
my presumpt4on, but if you would just 
walk to the door, yojiing lady, he would. 

follow 
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follow you there; and if I can once get 
him but of the room ." 

There was a significance in the look of 
Jaques, as he made this request, that im- 
plied more thati a mere wish of Adelaide's 
assisting him in withdrawing Caesar, and 
she instantly walked to the door, while the 
dog closely following, gave Jaques an op- 
portunity, as he stooped to catch the ani- 
mal by the collar, to «lip into the hand of 
his young lady a small packet, which she 
instantly concealed, as he left the room 
with the dog, who, in less than an hour, 
returned. 

The moment Jaques departed, Adelaide 
returned to the seat she bad quitted, and 
fearful of exciting the suspicions of Mar- 
cella, by abruptly retiring to her chamber, 
she again took up the book she had been 
reading ; but her ideas were now so un- 
settled, that she could not pay any atten- 
tion to the pious exhortations it contained, 
and not chusing to lightly glance over a 
book of devotion^ she laid it down, and 

sat 
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sat for awhile in all the uneasy anxiety of 
suspense. 

Marcel b, now perceiving that her lady 
was not inclined to continue the perusal of 
her religious exercises, proposed her read- 
ing the manuscript pf the Nun of Mise« 
recordia, but Adelaide involuntarily shrunk 
from this request, and saying that she hoped 
a few minutes passed in solitude would re- 
move her ennui, took a light, and retired 
into her chamber, the door of which she 
fastened, and then took out the packet 
given her by Jaques. 

The envelope contained a small packet, 
superscribed in the writing of De Valmont, 
and an unsealed paper As Adelaide ex- 
pected and hoped, she found, in a letter 
from De Valmont, one from St. Croix, in 
which he renewed all his arguments to in- 
duce hejr to leave the castle. De Val- 
mont's leUer was an acknowledgment of 
having received from Henrietta her assent 
to his plans for her removal, and a high re- 
commendation of Jaques^ vf ho, he said, was 
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now fully possessed of his confidence, sind 
had already pointed out the most secure 
mode of proceeding. 

On looking over the unsealed paper, 
Adelaide found that it was Written by 
Jaques, and she instantly recognised. In tfa6 
hand-writing of the ancient porter, that of 
the mysterious correspondent of St. Croix'. 

After apologising for the fiberty he had 
taken, in addressing her, Jaques continued, 
"The first moment you entered the castle, 
my dear and respected young lady, I guessed 
that you would very soon be involved in 
some trouble, and I did not wait long to 
find that I was right ; for on the second 
day I overheard my Lord Marquis tell the 
Chevalier Bionville that you was the most 
lovely and innocent creature that he had 
ever beheld, and that he had conceived a 
passion for you, which was likely to be his 
niin. Now do not start in affright, young 
lady ; this would be very \>ad indeed, if 
filings were really as they seem to be ; but 
ve must not believe appearancei^, you 
' VOL, IX. o know. 
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know^ Mademoiselle. But to proceed — 
Bionville stormed and raged about the 
room> and swore, that if ever he heard the 
Marquis again say such an absurd and im- 
probable thing, he would instantly leave 
him to his fate. This was enough ; the 
Marquis immediately laughed, and said, 
that he had uttered so ridiculous a speech, 
only to see how far he could impose upon 
the Chevalier with such a ridiculous and 
unnatural tale. They were now friends 
again, ?ind went out together. After what 
had been thus heard, young lady, I set 
•about devising some means of informing 
the Count St. Croix, your intended Lord, 
that he had best take you away from St. 
Vivier's view as fast as he could: and 
new the Count did receive warning billets: 
but fearing that the advice contained in 
these mysterious billets might not suf- 
ficiently impress on the mind of the Count 
the necessity of almost immediately re- 
moving you. Mademoiselle, I sent him a 
request to meet a friend at a certain part of 

the 
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the castle^ at midnight^ and Ifirst. to dren 
himself in a suit of clothes he would find in 
the deserted rooms of the North wing — 
But — " the old man thus proceeded-^^' but 
oh! had my dear master, your noble fa- 
ther^ lived, all might have been well : but 
we must not repine ; the innocent are 
never forsaken if they seek the help of 
Heaven. I may live to «ee justice and ven- 
geance overtake the guilty, and the unsus- 
pecting and oppressed restored to their 
rights. Keep up your spirits, my dear, 
good young lady^ and do not want courage 
to fly from ruin/* 

The letter of Jaques filled the pure mind 
of Adelaide with emotions of the most new 
and ten*ific nature. Suspicions darted 
across her imagination, from which her soul 
recoiled with horror; and when she re- 
called to her recollection the impassioned 
gaze of the Marquii^ his uncommon soli- 
citude to please her, and his anxiety to im- 
press her mind with sentiments of afTection 

D 2 towards 
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towards himself she trembled with increas- 
ang horror and dismay ; sickly disgust and 
langour sCole over her senses^ and she had 
nearly fainted ; but slowly recovering from 
the effects of this shock;, she raised her eyes 
V to Heaven^ and, in the spirit of fervent 
zeal^ prayed that her miserable uncle might 
be relieved from the abominable and d&- 
testaole sentiments which the words of 
Jaques had too clearly intimated that he 
cherished. 

The tears of piety relieved the dreadfully 
distressed mind of the amiable girl ; and 
she sought to calm the perturbation of her 
feelings^ by rejoicing in the near prospect 
Ae possessed^ of being soon far beyond the 
power of the Marquis, whose idea was now 
become almost insupportable. 

The voice of Marcella, who^ alarmed at 
the lengthened absence of her young lady^ 
had fancied that she was indisposed, calling 
her at the door of her chamber, interrupted 
the painful train of reflection into which 
Adelaide had fallen. Hastily folding the 

letters 
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letters she had just been perusing, she care- 
fully locked them up, and opened the room 
door, saying that she had been so much 
occupied with the subject of her medita^ 
tions, that she had not been aware of the 
swift flight of.time. 

'^Occupied, Ma(^rmoisclle !" exclaimed 
her ancient attendant, in a tone of surprise, 
'* why you look so troubled and woeful, 
that you seem not to have received much 
benefit from your devotions. But here's 
Jaqueline ha^ brought you some nice sup- 
per ; and if you will try and eat a morsel, 
you may be better ; and here's Caesar too 
comeback, poor fellow/* ^ 

Adelaide silently went into the anti* 
chamber, and, to avoid suspicion, sat down 
to table; but the secret emotion she suf- 
fered effectually prevented her from tast- 
ing the repast ;". and complaining of a 
violent head-ach, with which indeed she 
was in reality afflicted, she retired to bed. 
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X HE looks of Adelaide^ on the following 
mornings afforded convincing proofs that 
sleep had 'been fkr fJrom her pillow in the 
iHght; and eager to avail herself of the 
plea which her apparent indisposition af- 
forded^ of not seeing the Marquis^ she di- 
rected Marcella to take to him the letter 
she had written to the Count St. Croix, 
which he had promised to send off himself 
he never permitting any letters to leave the 
castle but what were dispatched by himself 
to the post at Grenoble. 

Marcella, after an absence of nearly an 
hour'i^ contltnuance, returned with a billet 

from 
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from the Marquis, who, she declared, looked 
almost as ill and as distressed as her young 
lady. — "I declare. Mademoiselle, I don't 
know what to make of him. Whatever his 
faults may Have been to others, I am sure I 
cannot think that he will ever venture to 
wrong you ; for he seemed almost distrac- 
ted when I told him how badly you looked, 
and how you was always weeping, and 
scarcely ever slept* Oh how he did sigh 
and mutter to himself, and strike his fore- 
head ! — and then he asked a thousand ques- 
tions."*' 

Adelaide, turning away with an uncon- 
querable emotion of disgust and horror^ 
sat down, while the increasing paleness of 
her countenance, by seeming to imply that 
she was overpowered by a sudden weakness^ 
interrupted Marcella, who now entirely 
forgot the Marquis, and became sensible 
only of the situation of her young lady, 
whose gentle manners, and sweet disposi- 
tion, had entirely won her affections. 

When Adelaide recovered from her tran- 

D ^ sient 
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sient oppression, Marcella requested he 
to read the billet which the Marquis ha< 
i^nt, and, with infinite reluctance, sh' 
opened it, but found that its contents ex 
pressed only impassioned regrets at he 
illness, and advice that she would walk ou 
on the ramparts of the ctistle, whither h 
would himself attend her, unless for thi 
present she preferred the attendance af he: 
woman. 

Adelaide delayed not a moment ere 8h< 
declined the attendance of the Marquis 
whom she coldly thanked for his permis* 
sion of walking on the, ramparts, but die 
not mention whether she intended to aval 
herself of the liberty thus offered; and 
vexed that she had been under the neces- 
sity of sending away Marcella a second 
time, she was anxiously pacing her room 
when the old woman hastily returned, 9ii<| 
informed her th^t she had ipet the Marquii 
at the end of the gallery, and that he wai 
coming to enquire after her health ii| 
peraon. 

Adelaide 
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Adelaide sunk almost senseless on her 
chair, and the first object she beheld on 
opening her eyes was the Marquis, who was 
bending over her with looks which ex- 
pressed the utmost anxiety and wildness.— • 
On perceiving her revive, he uttered seve- 
ral expressions of transport ; but the ani- 
mation of his manner was quickly checked 
by the horror-struck look of Adelaide, and 
the convulsive shivtr which agitated her 
frame, as she turned away from him. 

After a momentary silence, he said— 
•^Were I not certain that the reception 
you give me. Mademoiselle St. Viviers, 
can only be the effect of some singular 
caprice, I should not hesitate to say how 
much you offend and grieve nie by this 
conduct. Say, Adelaide, is there aught 
within my power to grant which you fear I 
will refuse you ? I will endeavour to pro- 
cure the return of the Count St. Croix.— 
Do yau sigh for the society of your young 
English friend.?^ Reluctant as I feel to in- 
dulge you in this poinfr.yet, prefen-iug 

D 6 your 
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« ' 

your tranquillity to my own gratification, 
I will even permit Mademoiselle Vernor ta 
see you occasionally. Your health and 
spirits will be destroyed by this incessant 
repining : inform me only how I can con- 
tribute to your happiness, that I may con* 
vince you that I feel the deepest interest 
in effecting all that you can wish." 

The Marquis's manner was now so se- 
rious, so paternally kind, that the confu- 
sion of Adelaide abated ; yet earnest to be 
relieved from his presence, she faintly 
thanked him for his proposal of allowing, 
her sometimes to see her friend, whose so- 
ciety she intimated would undoubtedly 
alleviate the depression of her mind ; and 
then hinting that her indisposition was in- 
creasing, she arose, and supported by Mar- 
cella, retired into the interior room. The 
varying hectic, which passed with transient 
gleams over her pale cheek, and the evident 
tremor of her frame, assured the Marquis 
that she did indeed labour under personal^ 
as well as mental indisposition; and he 

immediately 
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immediately proceeded to the apartments 
of his lady, to whom he rather exaggerated 
the situation of Adelaide, as a plea for so 
soon deviating, in some degree, from his 
arrangements respecting Henrietta, who 
was now summoned to the very unexpected 
pleasure of being requested by the Mar- 
quis to instantly proceed to the apartments 
of Mademoiselle St. Viviers, whom he re- 
presented as most earnest to behold her 
friend. 

Henrietta needed not a repetition of this 
request; she immediately dropped her 
curtsey to the Marchioness, and left the 
room ; but she had scarcely crossed the 
great hall, ere she was overtaken by the 
Marquis, who requested her attention for 
a few minutes. 

Chagrined as was Henrietta at this in- 
terruption to her speed, she was, however, 
too well pleased with the Marquis, to let 
him perceive that she would have been 
much better satisfied with being allowed to 
proceed, and therefore listened with an air 

D 6 of 



/ 



60 NUN OF MISF.RECOKDLA. 

of patient attention, while he entered into 
a long explanatioji of some parts of his con- 
duct, and the affliction which he suffered^ 
from the caprice and prejudiced dislike of 
bis niece, whom he now vouchsafed to say 
could not have been^ influenced to act as 
she did by Miss Vernor, to whose care and 
advice he begged to recommend Adelaide ; 
and hoped that she would, by the repre-^ 
sentations and arguments of her friend, be 
soon induced to alter her opinions respec- 
ting a relation, to whom she was so justly 
dear. 

Henrietta curtsied in silence to the well- 
turned compliments of the Marquis ; and, 
after assuring him that she would never 
lead Mademoiselle St. Viviers from her 
duty, was suffered to hasten to the apart- 
ment of her friend, with whom she had 
liberty to continue till the next day/ 

It may easily be imagmed with what joy 
the two lovely girls foun^ themselves once 
more at liberty to converse with freedom. 
The first moments of their meeting re- 
sembled 
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jjeinbled there-union of longparteH friends, 
although they had seen each other on the 
preceding morning. But these pleasing 
emotions were transient ; for the astonish- 
ment and dismay with which Henrietta read 
the letter of Jaques, almost exceeded that 
which Adelaide had endured. A mutual 
silence of horror succeeded the perusal. — 
At length Henrietta, starting from a reve- 
rie, into which she had suddenly fallen, said, 
'' The horrible and singular information 
which this paper contains, has given me the 
greatest shock 1 ever received in my life ; 
but, on reflection, I cainnot give it credit. — 
The old man may have been mistaken. — 
The affection whi<;hr the Marquis certainly 
seems tp have conceived for you, is too 
openly displayed and expressed, to partake 
of the nature of other sentiments than 
those which he ought to feel for you. — 
Yesterday, at dinner, he spoke of you 
to his lady as one of the most amiable 
and lovely girls in the world ; and, with an 
appearance of sincerity and regret, wfiich 
3 I can- 
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I cannot believe could be only assumed, 
he mentioned the absence of the Count St, 
Croix ; and added, that although the con- 
duct of your lover had not been such as to 
give him any claims to his good wishes^ 
yet, as he perceived that his absence had 
very much affected your health, he would 
take immediate measures to hasten his re- 
turn to the castle, which he imagined could 
be accomplished, provided his regiment 
had hot already been ordered abroad on 
some secret expedition, which I think can- 
not be the case, as he received no intima- 
tion to that effect in his letter of recall." 

'' But certainly," said Adelaide, " that 
sudden order to join his regiment, if not the 
effect of treachery, must have been occa- 
sioned by some unforeseen destination of 
the regiment." 

*'Do not mistake me, Adelaide^" replied 
Henrietta; " you must ivpt suppose, be- 
cause 1 cannot force myself to believe that 
your uncle is such a monster of depravity 
as this letter represents him, that 1 mean to 

say 
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say he is a just and virtuous character.—- 
No ! 1 believe there can be but little doubt 
of his having contrived the recall of the 
Count to the army; but this was done 
with the view of perpetuating the family 
name. This I am enabled to say almost 
with certainty ; for the Marchioness, who 
seems rather prejudiced against the Count, 
hinted something of that nature a few days 
since^ and informed me that it had been the 
intention of the Marquis^ when he learned 
the death of your father^ and that you were 
thrown entirely upon his protection, to 
break off your engagement with the Count, 
•and endeavour to unite you to some noble- 
man, who would agree to relinquish his 
own name and title, and bear that of St. 
Viviers. But as the affair now stands, 
added the Marchioness, such a proceeding 
is impossible^ your extreme attachment to 
the Count rendering any attempt of the 
kind equally cruel andjunavailing. Now, 
that the Marquis, whatever may be his pro- 
fessions to the contrary, may still wish to 

accomplish 
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accomplish this plan, I do not think un- 
likely ; and indeed the concourse ofcom»- 
pany about to be invited and admitted to 
the castle, appears to sanction such an idea. 
As to ]^ieldingany credit to the improbable 
and unnatural supposition, that your uncle 
can have conceived for you any other sen- 
timents than those which your near rela- 
tionship to each X)ther authorises him to feel' 
and express, I think would ie absurd. In- 
deedj I am rather inclined to imagine that his. 
extreme anxiety to make you believe that 
he bears for you the most paternal regard, 
proceeds- from a view of forwarding his deJ— 
signs of still breaking off your union with 
St. Croix. ^Consider, there is no male heir 
to transmit the name of St. Viviers to pos- 
terity ; and is it not most probable that 
such a man as the Marquis would not fail of 
devising any means in his power for pre- 
venting the extinction of that name and* 
title, of which he so frequently boasts, a& 
the most ancient and honourable, equally 

renowned 
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renowned for military glory and splendid 
national virtues ?" 

The innocent Adelaide felt too much 
happiness in encouraging the idea that the 
good old Jaques must have been mistaken 
in his dreadful surmise respecting the sen- 
timents of the Marquis, not to immediately 
coincide with Henrietta in attributing the 
whole to the er^or of the porter ; and al- 
though she could hot avoid shuddering at 
the thought of the Marquis's duplicity, in 
assuring her that he would forward hep 
union with St. Crojx^ while at the aamf 
time it seemed but too evidently his inten** 
tion to separate them for ever, yet she coa^ 
sider^d the latter evil as. the least of the 
two; si^nd firmly trusting that an all-gra^ 
cious Providence would restore her to her 
Henry, she felt truly grateful to Heaven for 
being relieved from the hpmble dread q£ 
having inspired the Marquis with a passion, 
whicb in him could not but be equally 
monstrous and abominable. 

CHAP. 
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1 N the communication of their nfintuat 
distress^ and in planning many little 
schemes for avoiding pursuit in their 
flighty the young friends found the day pass 
rapidly. As the evening closed in^ the 
wuid rose in loud and sudden gusts^ which 
encircled the castle^ and seemed to shake 
its lofty towers ta their foundation*, while 
torrents of rain dashed against the case- 
ments, and added a rattling din to the hoi* 
low roaring of the tempest. 

'* What a dreadful night is this, young 
ladies!" said Marcella, as Adelaide and Hen- 
rietta approached the warm hearth, and 

drew 
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drew their chairs closer to the cheering 
blaze of the wood fire ; '^ this is just such a 
night as is described in the story of the 
Sister of Mercy/' 

"The Sister of Mercy \" exclaimed Hen-- 
rietta, looking at Adelaide for the expla- 
nation of Marcella's words. 

'^ An old legend/' replied Adelaide^ 
turning pale, '' which Marcella incessantly 
importunes me to read, and which I have 
not yet had the courage to do; but as you 
are here, Henrietta, I will attempt it this 
night, for I may not again have such an op- 
portunity as the present/' 

" No," said Henrietta, '' you shall not 
exhaust your spirits with reading aloud. — 
Suffer me to read this wonderful tale, fot 
wonderful it must be, if Marcella is so 
anxious to hear it," 

" Wonderful as it may be, Mademoise.Ue 
Heflrietta," observed the old woman, 
peevishly, " I can assure you that very 
pious persons have often said that there is 
but too much reason to fear it will turn 

out 
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out no fable. And there's Mademoiselle 
Adeliiide herself has dreamed of the terrible* 
Nun since she has come to the castle/' 

While Marcella spoke she arose, ^ndS 
reaching the manuscript from the table, 
put it into the hands of Henrietta, who, 
though she disguised her feelings under an 
assumed gaiety, was nevertheless sensibly 
affected by the singularity of finding in the 
castle a tale, the title of which but too 
awfully reminded her of the terrible events 
which were conpected wi(h what she had 
heard of the Nun of the Miserecordia at 
Lisbon. She opened the dusty leaves of 
the manuscript, but found an involuntary 
terror and solemnity steal over her mind, 
which seemed to take from her the power 
of utterance, and she had some difficulty iii 
pronouncing some words on the title-page, 

"' which had arrested her attention, and which 
virere — '' Good Christian, when you read 
the sad history of Agnes deAubigne, othetv 
wise a SFster of the Order of Miserecoixlla, 

• we pray thee to say an. Ave for the repose 

. o£ 
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t>rhersouI> as thou bopest that thy repent-* 
ance may be acceptable." 

Henrietta's religion forbade her com- 
plianqe with this request; but Adelaide, 
with all the piety and fervour which oftimes 
animated her soul, repeated the. Ave Maria, 
and Marcella followed her example, while 
Miss Yerner leaned her hand on the table, 
and in her heart prayed for the felicity of 
the departed* This duty ended, Marcella 
observed, that the candles burnt dim, and 
that the fire was expiring : more lights and 
billets of wood.were now procured ; and 
this little interruption gave Henrietta time 
to regain composure to proceed with the 
narrative, which she found no small trouble 
in deciphering — It began as follows : — 



f 



The History qf Sister Agnes. 

A Shobt time after the battle of Pavia, 
in which Francis the First met with defeat 

♦ and 
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and captivity, a young nobleman, who had 
escaped from the slaughter, with which the 
Imperialists in Italy pursued the steps of 
the French, was taken suddenly ill at a 
small' town through which he was passing, 
in his way to the castle of his ancestors. 

Being a stranger, and destitute of money 
or jewels, he was carried from the inn to 
an hospital, which was usually attended by 
a pious sisterhood of Beguines. Among 
the nuns was one called Sister St. Agnes : 
she was the most beautiful young woman 
of her time ; the sun never shone on a 
fairer lily than that lovely one. — Piety and 
innocence adorned all her words and 
actions; and^ though of noble birth, her 
humility was such that she was ever eager to 
perform the most menial offices of her station . 
She was beloved and adored as a saint by 
#he whole community ; and it was thought^ 
that when the superior should die^ which, 
as she was very old, was an event daily ex- 
pected, that the youth of Sister St. Agnes, 
fordicuvaa but two-and-twenty, would not 

be 
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be aa obstacle to her being nominated her 
successor. 

All was thus serene and happy io the con-* 
vent, when the young nobleman was 
brought to the hospital. Sister St. Agnes 
ivas one of the first that went to attend on 
this sick stranger^ who was in a high fever, 
owiag to a wound he had received in 
battle having been neglected, and the fa- 
tigue he had lately endured. For a month/ 
St. Agnes and another nun continued to 
attend the young nobleman, who said his 
Dame was Reginald St. Viviers, of Dau- 
phiny . As soon as the Marquis was known, 
he found a friend in the town, who 
had been well acquainted with his father, 
and this gentleman supplied him with 
money, and every other convenience, a 
Idndness which was ill bestowed. 

As Reginald recovered, it was observed 
by several of the elder nuns that St. Agnes 
grew pale and melancholy, and often wept 
bitterly in private; and, as soon as the 
stranger went away, she took tp her ^ed, 

and 
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tind b^d lik^' to have died : and It would 
have been well if she had. But, poof 
thing, she recovered again ; but she was 
xjuite Changed in her disposition, and was( 
so restless, gloomy, and distant, that none 
of the nuns much cared to be with her. — 
About three months after this she was sud- 
denly missed, and no soul could tell what 
had^become of her, till one of the sisters, 
.who mostly had accompanied her to the 
hospital^ recollected that she had once sus- 
pected that Reginald, Marquis of St. Vi- 
viers, had fallen deeply in love with Sister 
St. Agnes, who, it was soon feared, had 
returned his love, and had either suffered 
herself to be carried off by him, or was vo- 
luntarily gone after him. 

Proper persons were sent to the castle of 
St. Viviers, to claim her and her wicked 
lover ; but when they arrived there, they 
found th^t the Marquis had been some 
time in Paris, whither they immediately 
proceeded, And demanded of him to de- 
liver the Sister St. Agnes into their hands. 

The 
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The Marquis seemed at first cibnfuscc!, but 
he quickly recovered, and denied all know- 
ledge of the unhappy St. Agnes ; and al- 
though he was confined for three months, 
tnd even underwent the question to make 
him discover, yet he still loudly declared 
his innocence, and was at length set at 
liberty. 

Two years now rolled away without 
bringing any tidings of St Agnes, when 
one night, it being the eve of All . Saints, 
one of the nuns, keeping the vigil near 
midnight in the chapel, alarmed the whole 
community with the most piercing shrieks, 
and on several of the nuns running to see 
what was the matter, they found the poor 
nun, who had been a good friend to Sister - 
St. Agnes, lying on the g^round in fits, from 
which, when she was recovered, she so- 
lemnly declared that she had seen St. 
Agnes, all covered with blood, enter the 
great aisle, and that she had come up close 
to where she was kneeling before the image 
of the patron saint, and, baring her bosom, 
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had displayed a deep wound, from -which 
issued torrents of blood, after which she 
uttered a dreadful shriek, and sunk into the 
earth. The nun then knew she had seen a 
spirit, and she fell into convulsions. This 
strange and woeful account spread conster- 
nation throughout the convent, 'although 
some of the nuns could not but believe 
thiat Sister Victoria had been overcome -by 
long fasting, and had only fancied that she 
had seen St. Agnes. But there was soon a 
terrible proof to the contrary, for, on the 
following night, the most death-like cries 
and moans were heard in the convent^ 
and . 

'' What's that ? — Oh 1 did you hear that 
terrible shriek ?"" exclaimed Mafcella, start- 
ing up, and clinging to the chair on which 
Adelaide sat. 

*'It wasthe win^,"saidHenrietta. — "'Hark 
how it sweeps along the battlements." 

" There ! there again !" cried the tcni- 
fiedMarcella, while Adelaide, faintly arti- 
culating, '' Oh Henrietta, that was indeed a^ 

dreadful 
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dreadful shriek!" sunk into the vms of her 
friend. 

Henrietta, sensible only of the fear of 
alarming Adelaide, had not attended to the 
sounds which mingled with the roaring 
wind ; and happily attributing the asser- 
tions of both MadeiAoiselle St. Viviers and 
Marcella to the impression which the story 
she was reading had made upon their' 
minds, she positively insisted that they were 
yielding to a weak and groundless terror; 
and, by assuming more courage and indif-" 
ference than she really felt, succeeded at 
length in her endeavours to recover them \ 
from their excessive alarm, when Adelaide, 
half al^ashed at her own weakness, softly 
begged her to proceed* • » 

" What, will you hear any more* before ' 
you have had your supper. Mademoiselle?'* 
exclaimed Marcella ; '^ why, you will be so * 
faint, that you will never be able to listen 
to the end of it, Tm sure." 

Henrietta, nDw joining her advicr/ to 
Marcella's, they partook of some bread;, 

E 2 dried 
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4ried fruif^ and some wine; which had al- 
ready been provided by the ancient attend- 
ant in the adjoining room; nor was Mar- 
cdla excluded from sharing in this repastj 
their still unsubdued fear having banished 
all distinction. When once more returned 
to the replenished fire, Adelaide, after 
calling Caesar closer to her feet, proposed 
to Henrietta the continuance of the tale; — 
As she spoke, the clock of the castle struck 
twelve, and at the same time a loud burst of 
wind howled through the long gallery. 

^' You had better hear no more of this 
narrative to-night, Adelaide,'* said Hen- 
rietta ; '^ the gloom of this hour, and the! 
impetuosity of the tempest, will assist in 
working on your imaginati#n till you 
again sink under new terrors/' 

Adelaide, however, with all that tenacity 
with which the human mind attaches itself 
to the .wonderful and terrific, , insisted on 
her friend's proceeding; and Henrietta 
coul^no longer refuse. 
*^^ Where was I interrupted ?" s^dshc. 

. '' Oh 
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'' Oh here ." 

The most death-like cries and groans 
were heard in the convent : the horror- 
stricken nuns left their beds^ and assembled 
in the refectory, where they passed the 
night in the utmost dread and confusion^ 
the cries being distinctly heard at intervals. 
In the morning, several very pious con- 
fessors and priests were summoned to a 
long consultation, when it was agreed, that 
two of the most holy should watch all the 
ensuing night in the chapel. Thesfe devout 
monks entered upon their awful task at 
eleven o'clock, and continued in prayer 
till near twelve, when the figure of the 
miserable St. Agnes suddenly stood before 
them. Streams of blood still seemed to 
flow from her bosom, and stain her long 
white garments, and her cheeks were dead- 
ly pale, her eyes fixed, and her whole 
lovely face marked with death. Clasping 
a crucifix to his breast, one of the monk^ 
animated with holy courage, spoke to thii^ 
frightful vision, and soon the soft and 

s 3 sweety 
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sweet, but now hollow-toned voice of St. 
Agnes, was heard to pronounce the name 
of Reginald St. Viviers, and pointing to the 
ifiVQund in her bosom, she repeated the 
name^ and slowly vanished in a vaporous 
inist. 

. The monks soon after quitted the chapel, 
and joined the superior and the nuns, who 
were all assembled in the parlour. 

As they related all they had seen, every 
cheek was blanched with terror, and none 
hesitated to say, that Reginald St. Viviers 
must have been the murderer of th^ de- 
ceased sister St. Agnes. It was-soon agreed 
that proper measures should be immedi- 
ately taken to surprise and bring him td 
justice; and, on the following day, the 
two fathers, to whom the spirit had ap- 
peared, set out for St. Viviers* castle, where, 
on arriving, they found the wretched Regi- 
nald confined to his bed, in a delirious 
fever. Being admitted to his bedside, they 
too soon acquired a positive cpnviction 
that he had been the assassin of the luckteasi 

St. 
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St. Agnes ; for, in his wild ravings, he con- 
fessed the deed. 

On the third day after the monk had been 
in the castle, the Marquis recovered his 

iatellects ; but this restoration of his senses 

« 

was only a certain forerunner of his deaths 
which happened in less than two hours 
after. 

The confessor of the Marquis, soon 
learning the cause of the monks visit, gave 
into their hands a large and valuable casket 
of jewels, and several sums of money, an 
immediate bequest to the convent of 
Bcguines. 

The fathers now departed, and, on their 
^etur^ to the convent, gave the casket into 
the hands of the Abbess, who, on opening 
it, found, amid the rich and splendid jewels 
it contained, a small bundle of papers^ 
which, on opening, appeared to have been 
written by a friend of the Marquis, and 
was discovered to be a full confession of 
his guilt. It appeared from these papers 
that he had, as had been suspected, con- 

E 4 ceived 



to KIFN OF HlSSBECQRDiAr 

ceived a Tiolent passion for the beautifal 
Sister of Mercy, his attendant, • and having, 
failed in every effort to seduce her, he con- 
cealed his disappointment under an ap-* 
pearance of resignation and grief, and left 
the town, fully determined to take her oflfi 
as soon as his design could be accomplish- 
ed, without exciting suspicion. This was 
at length effected, and she was conveyed 
to Paris, and placed in an old dilapidated 
building, inclosed with high court walls, in 
the Fauxbourg St. Germain, where several 
rooms had been properly fitted up for her 
reception. Here the lovely nun was pre- 
sented with the most splendid clothes and 
jewels, but she refused all, and exerted the 
most proper and firm spirit, till after five 
days she was visited by the Marquis. 
. At first St. Agnes keenly reproached him 
for his cruelty, in taking her from her pious 
home, and bringing her to such a place; 
but alas! she loved. The Marquis was 
young, graceful, extremely handsome and- 
insinuating, and St. Agnes but too 

soon- 
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soon forgot her sacred vows, and sacri- 
ficed her virtue to a villain; but 'tis pro* 
bable that he would not have succeeded, 
had not his sufferings in the Bastile pleaded 
for him in the heart of St. Agnds, with an 
irresistible 'eloquence. 

Not daring to remove her, lest a 4is^ 
covery should ensue, the Marquis secretly 
visited her in the Fauxbourg St. Germain 
for several months, and his passion seemed 
fohave suffered no abatement; till having 
been one evening introduced to the beau- ; 
tlful young Countess de Villecour,' and 
being favourably received by that lady, he 
instantly resolved oti soliciting her hand, 
she being a widow; and from that moment 
the fate of the undone St. Agnes seemed 
decided. Passionately attached to the 
Countess, who t\*as as amiable as she was 
lovely, he so ardently urged his suit, that 
they were married in about six weeks ; and 
the Marquis immediately quitted Pans 
with his charming biide, leaving poor St. 
Agnes friendless and deserted, and bearing 

£ 5 in 
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in herbosom an innocent proof of his per- 
. fidy and cruelty. Too soon she learned the 
fatal truths and was seizied with all the aw- 
|ully silent madness of despair. Escaping 
|rom her prison^ she contrived to reach St. 
Viviers, and arrived just as the Marquis was 
giving a luxurious banquet to the friends 
who had thronged to his castle^ to behold 
his beautiful bride. 

: The wretched St. Agnes, with all that 
cunning which sometimes accompanies a 
derangement of intellect, contrived to en- 
ter the castle unobserved by the porter or 
any of the domestics ; and, after wandering 
about for some time, at length reached a 
maj^nificent saloon, where most of the 
company were assembled. Dazzled by the 
glare of the lights, and the gay and splendid 
appearance of every object around her, 
she^faad scarcely entered the room ere the 
wild and melancholy dejection of her mad* 
ness was suddenly succeeded by the highest 
flight of phrenetic fury^ and, with a loud 
and piercing shriek, she rushed into the 

midst 
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midst of the brilliatnt assemblage, and flew 
towards the upper end of the apartment^ 
where the^ Marquis and his lady were con- 
versing with some of their friends. Fall- 
ing back in alarm and astonishment, the 
gay crowd left a free passage for the un- 
happy Bdaniac, whose youth and extraor- 
dinary beauty made her an object of equal 
wonder and admiration. 

The Marquis, whose attention was drawn 
by the bustle, looked round, to ascertain 
the cause, just as St. Agnes reached the 
spot where he stood, and thTew herself at 
his feet, beseeching him, in the most thrrl- 
Kng accents of woe, to make her his wife, 
or restore her innocence. With all the ra- 
pidity of delirious incoherence, she rambled 
from one subject to another : yet her un- 
connected and wild tale sufficiently ex- 
plained the Marquis's crraie, and her own 
situation, to the young Marchioness, who 
soon fainted ; while her Lord, confounded 
and horror-struck, had not power to move, 
but remained gazing, in apparent lincon- 

£6 screusness^ 
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ftciousness^ on St.^gnes^ who, still kneeling 
at his feet, made the saloon re-echo with 
her heart-rending cries and plaintive 
appeal. 

The sight of some of the Marchioness's 
friends and attendants conveying their lady 
from the saloon, rouzed the Marquis from 
his state of gloomy terror, and spurning 
the hapless victim of his perfidious passion 
to the floor, he loudly summoned his ser- 
vantSy and commanded them to turn the 
unhappy maniac out of the castle. The re- 
monstrances and entreaties of his friends 
could not succeed m preventing him coosi^ 
mitting this cruel act; and St. Agnesit 
rending the air with her shrieks, and strug- 
gling with almost supernatural force against 
the efforts of the servants who held her, wai 
thrust out on' the bleak mountain, where 
the drifting ,snow, falling in large flakes, 
obscured the faintest light of the heavens. 

Silent, and struck with horror and 

amazement, the company retired to their 

respective apartments, which had been pre- 

3 pared 
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pared for them ; but the Marquis, instead 
of hasteningppto the apartment of his lady, 
privately left the castle, and proceeded to 
the southern rampart, where he had ordereet 
two confidential servants^ who were de- 
voted to his will, to conduct the miserable 
St. Agnes, whose footsteps they had hastily 
been directed to follow. 

On reaching the place^f appointment,, 
he, with internal exultation, found that his 
tnisty servants had succeeded in liecuring 
the object of his fears, who was immedi*- 
atcly conveyed by himself and them 
through several private subterraneous pas- 
sages^ to a (lungeon underneath the great 
hall of the castle. Here the Marquis and 
one of the men remained with their victim, 
whom, with the most barbarous refinement 
in cruelty, Reginald held in his arms, and 
soothed with the tenderest expressions, till 
tfie return of the servant with a mattress 
and blankets,' on which St. Agnes was sud- 
denly thrown, and left to the most horrible 
solitude. 

Thus 
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Thus having secured the person of the 
nun, the Marquis rtow flew to the apartment 
of his lady, who was just recovering from a 
succession of faintingfits; and now his pu- 
nishment in some, degree was commenced ; 
for no sooner did the Marchioness behold 
Itim, than she shrieked, and, in a voice of 
affright and horror, commanded him not to 
approach her. But regardless of this be- 
haviour, he placed himself beside her on 
the sofa, and at length succeeded in restor- 
ing her to some calmness, by uttering the 
most false and tremendous oaths, that he 
knew not who the maniac was„ and that he 
bad never beheld her till that night. 

The young Marchioness tenderly loved 
her Lord — she was credulous, and her at- 
tendants, fearing that the excess of her 
emotions might endanger her life, joined 
in the assurances of the Marquis's inno- 
cence, who,.for the moment, did not disdain 
such vouchers ; and they were reconciled,, 
on condition that the poor girl, whom the 
Marquis acknowledged having turned out 

in 
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in the first ebullitions of his anger^ at her 
having alarmed his adored Louisa^ should 
be carefully sought for^ and carried to a 
place of safety, where -every effort should 
be used to restore her to her senses, and 
procure her justice on her seducer. All 
this, and more, the Marquis bound himself, 
by the most solemn vows, to perform ; and 
at length succeeded so well in persuading 
his lady of his honour and integrity, that 
she reproached herself a thousand times for 
having doubted his truth. 

To pacify the anxious humanity of the 
Marchioness, servants had been immedi- 
ately dispatched to seek the unhappy Su 
Agnes on the mountain ; but they returned 
at the dawn, in disappointment ; while, at 
each renewed and unsuccessful research> 
the Marquis affected the keenest regret and 
remorse for the rash act he had committed, 
in turning the poor wanderer out at such 
an hour, and on such a night. As St. 
Agnes, amid all her wild ravings, had never 
Uttered the lightest expression which 

could 
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could betray her being a nun, the Marquis 
did not find much difBculty in persuading 
his guests to believe that she was a stranger 
to him ; but although they exonerated him 
from the charge of seduction, yet they 
could not forbear hinting that he had dis-^ 
played t0o little humanity towards the poor- 
creature^ whose hard fate, however, was 
soon forgotten, and all interest concerning; 
her lost in the gay and unceasing dissipa-- 
tion \vhich reigned in the castle for near ai 
year. 

Meanwhile, the wretched St. Agnes suf* 
fered the most Strict coiiftnement in the- 
dungeon, and soon recovered her intel-- 
lects; after which she learned to whom she- 
was a prisoner. Most forttmatcly^ with 
her recovered senses, her passion for the 
Marquis ceased ; but site bore hrm no ha-» 
trcd, and submitted to her afflictions with 
all the humble piety and resignation which • 
distinguishes true penitence ; and although^ 
she was offered many little accommodations 
by her jatiler, one of the Marquis's confi* 

dential 
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dential servants, yet she resolutely refused 
all, but such as might contribute to the 
Welfare of the infant, which she expected 
soon to bring into the world. In the pa- 
tient exercise of religious duties, she 
awaited that hour which should make her 
a mother ; and, amid the horrors of her 
dungeon, she at length clasped to her bo« 
som an infant boy, which, however, lived 
not an hour to repay the cares and griefs 
of its ruined parent. 

An old woman, mother to one of the 
sqvants who usually attended her, had been 
introduced to her on this occasion, and> 
with infinite difficulty, saved her life. But 
St. Agnes scarcely ever spoke after the 
death of the infant. Her countenance 
alone evinced that she yet retained all the 
keen sensibility of her soul, and, once 
more in solitude, she inflicted upon herself 
Ae severest penances. 

It was in the seventh month after her 
confinement, and one after the birth of her 
child, t^at St. Agnes sent to request that 

the 
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the Marquis would come to the dungeoiTj 
as she had an important proposal to make 
to him. Reluctantly he attended to this 
request, and went to the dungeon, where 
St. Agnes received him with a placid self- 
humiliation of manner, which soon con- 
vinced him that her affection for himsell 
was entirely subdued, and had given place 
to the most perfect repentance. 

^' I sent for you. Marquis,*' she said, aftei 
a little pause, '^ to assure you of my forgive- 
ness, and to beg that you will suffer me tc 
withdraw from this prison into some con- 
vent of penitents. Any vow you may re 
quire of silence, as to the past, I am willing 
to make. I no longer consider you as m] 
seducer or persecutor : my own heart be- 
trayed me, and that treacherous heart musi 
be cleansed of its imperfections by the mosi 
rigid discipline. Say you, who my fata! 
want of resolution has made the partner oi 
my guilt, will you aid me to expiate in this 
world the crime we have committed ?" 

Bj what dreadful influence is it that the 

mind 
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mind of man seldom estimates any object 
but that which he either cannot obtain^ or 
is on the point of losing. Th^ cruel self- 
ishness of a corrupt heart Jed the Marquis 
to hear the petition of St. Agnes with emo- 
tions of chagrin and regret. His wounded 
pride rendered the idea of being an object 
of indifference to her most galling ; and 
the horrible idea of retaining and subject- 
ing her to his pleasure^ took a sudden and 
fatal possession of his breast. 
. The lamp, which burned in the dungeon, 
threw its glaring rays on the still beautiful 
face and form of St. Agnes; and though 
her countenance shone with the sweet ex- 
pression of the pious chastity and meek 
humility which characterises the resem- 
blance of a Madona^ yet the vile Reginald 
saw in her a thousand new charms to seduce 
his senses; and, throwing himself at her 
feet^ he vowed^ in a transport of passion, 
never to part with her ; and urged her to 
live with him a continued life of infamy ; 
promising to remove her to a place of 

safety. 
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safety, where she should possess eTcry pTea^^ 
sure which wealth could procure. 

St. Agnes heard him with horror, ana 
spurned him from her feet^ while, with up- 
lifted eyes and fiands, she pronounced a 
sacred vow never to comply with so im- 
pious and dreadful a proposal. 

Reginald, with a heart filled with fury and 
disappointment^ rose up, and rusliing from 
the dungeon, swore that she should ^gain 
H be his. 

By nature inconstant, and by habit bru-* 
tal and ferocious, he had, from his earliest 
years, known no guide but his passions, no 
law but his will ; and, iji the accomplish- 
ment of his*designs, the means which pro- 
mised him the surest success were ever re- 
sorted to, though ever so diabolical and' 
base*. His; extreme passion for his lovely 
lady had been some months on the decline; 
and the expectation of soon being a fatherl- 
and of having a male heir to inherit his 
estates, alone kept him obliging and atten*^ 
tive to her, who had, ahs! but too^sooit 

learned- 
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learned that the graces and beauty of his 
face and person had concealed from her 
the deformity of his mind till too late. 

Intent on the utter destruction of the 
■unhappy St. Agnes, he stole to her dun- 
geon on the following midnight. 

The poor sufferer, fatigued by long 
watching and fasting, had just closed her 
weary eye-lids, when the abandoned Regi- 
nald entered. The light of a lamp, which 
he carried^ glaring full on her eyes as he 
approached her couch, af ouzed her from 
the faint slumber irito which she had fallen. 
She shrieked, and starting from her mat- 
tress, beheld St. Viviers gazing on her with 
a look expressive of the dominion of every 
evil passion in his soul. Aspirating a 
prayer, she looked steadfastly on a dagger, 
which gleamed in his hand, and then said, 
"You are come to give me death ?" 

" St. Agnes knows the alternative,'* re- 
plied this monster ; '^ will she fepay my 
^cnt love with yielding smiles, or, by her 

scorn, 

*• 
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scorn^ urge me to an act I would fain* 
avoid?" ^ 

He approached nearer. She moved not; 
but as he attempted to clasp her in his arms, 
suddenly seized the dagger, and elevating 
her right hand, vowed to plunge it into his 
bosom, if he again approached her. 

He swore, and caught her arm; she 
struggled, and called on Heaven for assist- 
ance. At this moment a slight noise was 
heard withoutside the door. It was but a 
loose stone falling; but the fears of St. 
Viviers leading him to apprehend that the 
cries of St. Agnes would discover all, filled 
up the measure of his crimes, and plunged 
the dagger into her bosom. The hapless 
victim fell ; and the guilty Reginald was 
now so overwhelmed with horror and re- 
morse, that it was some minutes ere he had 
recollection to withdraw the poniard from 
'the bosom of St. Agnes, or to attempt 
^stopping the blood, which flowed fast from 
her wound. AH was in vain ; she opened, 

for 
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Tor a moment, her languid eyes, cast on 
her murderer a look of compassion, and 
seeming to implore of Heaven his pardon, 
expired ; and the guilty Reginald rushed 
from th^ dungeon, leaving her remains to 
moulder there unburied. 

Dreadful" as was this event, it did not 
long affect the obdurate heart of St. Vivi- 
ers. In two or three months after, his 
lady presented him with a son, and all re- 
collection of St. Agnes was lost in dissipa- 
tion and gaiety. 

The Marchioness, who had nearly sunk 
under the cold neglect of her Lord, now 
daily recovered her health, animated by the 
delight which she took in her infant son. 

It was on the night of the feast of his 
christening, that a most tremendous storm 
shook the lofty towers of the. castle, and 
demolished the northern turret. The Mar- 
quis and his lady had retired to their cham- 
ber, but their slumbers were constantly 
broken by the howling gusts of wind, which 
swept along the old ramparts. Suddenly 

the 
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the storm ceased^ and a death-like stillness 
succeeded. The Marchioness now felt the 
influence of sleep steal on her senses; but 
she was soon awakened by deep and heavy 
groans^ which she found were uttered 
by her Lord^ who clasped her hand with 
violence, and trembled excessively. 

*', Look there!*' he cried^ ere she had 
power to ask the cause of his alarm. She 
opened her eyes, and^ at the foot of the 
bed, beheld the curtains drawn aside, while 
the visionary form of St. Agnes^ rendered 
visible by a pale raeteoro us light, which 
surrounded her, appeared in all the ghastly 
guise of death, pointing to the wound in 
her bosom. 

An indescribable sensation of awe and 
horror suspended the fleeting senses of the 
Marchioness, whose eyes were foed im- 
moveabiy on the dreadful object, in whose 
unstibstantial form she but too well recog* 
nised the shape and features of the maniac; 
while Reginald, convulsively trembling, 
closed his eyes, to exclude the fearful 

shade. 
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sbadcj when a low sepulchral voice was 
heard to say — 

*' St. Viviers, impious and guilt-stained 
man — hear! The register of thy crimes is 
fiill ; and in three days shalt thou- be in the 
awful realms of eternity. — Prepare ! Turn 
thine eyes from the earth, where thy 
grandeur shall fade, and thy name be ex^ 
tinct— extinct, when the last male des- 
cendant of the House of St. Viviers shall 
fall by the hand of a nun of the Order of 
Miserecordia. — Repent ! — Prepare !*' 

The vision vanished, and the most so- 
lemn darkness and silence succeeded, 
broken only by the heavy moans of the ap- 
palled St. Viviers. 

The Marchioness, who retained an in- 
credible, but dreadful composure, violently 
rung her- bell, and the alarmed attend- 
ants soon appearing, she left her bed, 
and, with her women, quitted the room, 
and taking her child, set off that very night 
for a seat of her father's, leaving Reginald 
insensible of her absence^ an4 raving in the 

VOL. u. p , wildest 
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wildest delirium/ from which he recovered, 

* 

however, in a few hours^ and, in his con- 
fessions to his father director/ related the 
dreadful circumstances which are here nar- 
rated, and which were added to by the in- 
formation of the fathers Jerome and Louis, 
two pious monks, who came here from the 
convent to which the ruined sister St. 
Agnes belonged. 

Little more remains to be said. The 
Marquis died before the three days were 
expired, but the Marchioness and her child 
are still living. How long the dreadful 
prediction may nemain unaccomplished, 
no mortal can say ; but that the saints may 
guard our respected lady and the infant 
Marquis, prays father Ludovico, confessor 
to the unfortunate Reginald and the Mar- 
chioness, and who is also the recorder of 
this memoir, and who entrdats that all good 
Christians that read this sad story will praf 
for the souls of the departed sinners. 



CHAP. 
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And is it poSvsible that this frightrul 
tale can be authentic/' said Henrietta, 
laying down the manuscript. 

'^ Alas ! I fear we must not doubt its 
truth," replied Adelaide, pale with distrtss- 
ingrecollections; " the circumstances of my 
JFather's death have very nearly veiified this 
singular prediction ; and I think, Hen- 
rietta, that the di-eadful form we both be- 
held in my late apartments, and some simi- 
lar "occurrences, but too well' prove the 
existence of supernatural agency/' 

'^ But the prediction has not been lite- 
rally fulfilled/' observed Henrietta, '' and 

F 2 therefore 
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therefore I cannot but imagine that there 
must be sotaie extreme exaggeration^ or 
tsome deviation from the truth/' 

'^ What ! does Mademoiselle doubt the 
truth of the story,** cried Marcella : ^' Well, 
I have lived forty years in this family, 
and never once heard it doubted till now* 
Even the Marquis himself^ who has as many 
doubts as any body, he believes that the 
story is a fact, and was so frightened once 
when he read it, that he would not let it ve* 
main in his library/* 

Henrietta, not chusing to make any fur- 
ther observations on the subject in the pre- 
sence of Marcella, now entreated Adelaide 
to retire ; and they were accordingly at- 
tended by the old woman into the bed- 
chamber, where they were soon left to seek 
the repose so essential to th^ health of 
Adelaide, who, however, felt more inclined 
to converse than sleep — a propensity which 
Henrietta carefully avoided indulging her 
in, and the remainder of the darl( hours 
pas^d undisturbed. 

With 
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With minds deeply impressed with dis- 
trefeing recollections of the past, and fear- 
ful anticipation of the future, the young 
friends enjoyed not the renovating com- 
fort of calm repose ; and weary of their 
pillows, they rose at an early hour; and the 
morning being uncommonly fine for the 
season, Adelaide mentioned the permission 
she had received of walking on the ram- 
parts, and proposed to Henrietta their 
availing themselves of the earliness of the 
hour, and proceeding thither,in the hope that 
the morning air and varied prospect might 
reanimate her hitherto depressed spirits. 

Henrietta eagerly acquiesced, and thejr 
immediately prepared for their walk, hav- 
ing directed Marcella to attend, and con- 
duct them to the nearest door, which led 
out tojhe ramparts. 

The old woman soon led them through 
several unfrequented passages,, into a sn^^U 
court, which had a strong iron gate, that 
<ipened on a broad flight of stone steps^ 
leading up to the western rampart. 

F 3 Lonely 
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Lonely and desolate as these once strong 
and massy walls appeared to have been^ it 
was now but too evident that they could 
not repel the slightest attack ; the parapet 
which ran along the platform was broken, 
and overgrowa with ivy in many places ; 
and a few scattered ruins only served to 
mark trie spots where several watch turrets 
had once stood. The portcullis, of whfch 
they had a distant view^ seemed in tolerable 
repair ; and the main body of the castle, 
also several large towers, still preserved the 
appearance of- their original strength, 
though the dark grey stones of which they 
were formed gave a look of sombre me- 
lancholy, that filled the imagination with 
the recollection of days long past. The 
luxuriant gardens and shrubberies on the 
south side of the edifice, although now des- 
poiled of^heir varied beauties, yet formed 
a striking contrast, by their marble foun- 
tains, temples, statues, and ever-green 
vistas^ to the wildly sublime scenery^ 
which towered in all the majesty of Alpine 

grandeur 
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grandeur around them ;^ while, through the 
opening of a defile, formecf by two ranges 
of high rocks, could be perceived the dis- 
tant spires of Grenoble/ and the winding 
course of the Isere, which, passing beneath 
the castle walls, was lost in the turn of the 
rugged rock on which the vast fabric was 
erected, and again became visible, as the 
eye wandered towards the city of Grenoble. 

" The windows of your apartments over- 
look this rampart, beyond" the terrace, 
Adelaide," observed Henrietta, as the 
young friends paused to survey the scenery. 
'* If it were not for the interior wall, how 
charmingly we might contrive, with a little 
assistance, to escape from this rampart, in- 
stead of /* 

Henrietta was suddenly interrupted by 
the voice of the Marquis, who, having' 
silently followed them a few paces, had 
overheard the last words so incautiously 
uttered by Miss Vernor, and now, with a 
smile, but ill disguising his inward rage, he 
abruptly appeared, saying — 

. f4 "'The 
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" The confidence I yesterday placed in 
Mademoiselle Henrietta led me to hope 
she would at least observe a prudent silence, 
on a subject which I perceive I was but too 
well justified in supposing she only would 
have suggested to the artless mind of 
my niece — I mean, that of disgracefully 
flying from the abode of her ancestors; 
but I am now proceeding on the evidence 
of fact«. Be pleased then. Mademoiselle 
Vernor, to make your adieus to your friend, 
who cannot certainly long regret a stranger^ 
whose heretical principles have doubtless 
deprived her of the happiness of being in- 
structed in the sacredness of relative 
duties/* 

" If the Marquis St. Viviers remembert 
4he sacredness of relative duties with half 
th^ reverence and just observance that he 
enforces to others, he may have no cause 
for future regret, or self-condemnation/*^ 
replied Henrietta, with an air of spirited 
>^ hauteur, whlcb> together with her words, 

seemed 
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sseemed to throw the Marquis into coh^ 
fusion. 

'' Explain, I insist. Mademoiselle,*' ht 
cried, in a tone of angry enqOiry. 

" Consult your bwil heart, my Lord/*^ 
said Miss Vernor ; '^ from it you will re- 
ceive the best and truest explanation/* 

" Cannot even my presence check this, 
singular and insulting' language ?'* ex-- 
claimed the Marquis, his countenance be- 
traying the most violent eitiotions : — '' ia 
it possible that you, Adelaide, can remaii^ 
and listen to these calumtiious insinuations^ 
without feeling indignation?^ — Mademoi- 
selle," he continued, again turning to Hen- 
rietta, '* you compel me to disregard the 
laws af hospitality, and I reluctantly de- 
clare, thai vbur absence from the castle 
Would be xn(M desirable, and I must take 
immediate measures to prepare for your 
safe conduct ta England.— I am sorry 
that—/* 

The deep sigb of Adelaide^ wha iroir 

> 5 £uixted 
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fainted in the arms of her friend, inter- 
rupted the Marquis, who, wildly catching 
|he lifeless form of his niece from the sup- 
porting embrace of Henrietta> bore her 
rapidly along towards the southern rampart, 
and thence into the apartments of his lady, 
followed by Miss Vernor, of whose im- 
puted crime the Marchioness was now 
hastily informed, while remedies, for re^ 
storing Adelaide to animation were unsuc- 
cessfully applied ; and, after a short time, 
she was conveyed, insensible, to her own 
chamber, and medical assistance procured. 
The malicious anger of the Marquis, 
however, induced him to positively declare, 
that Henrietta should no more be one mo- 
ment alone with her friend ; nor could all 
her tears and entreaties obtain for her the 
melancholy pleasure of being permitted to 
accompany Adelaide to her room. In vaia 
she mentioned, the distress and despair 
which the lovely girl would endure, on not 
finding, her near her— all was unavailing; 
smd ere the Marquis quitted the saloon, to 

learn 
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learn whether Adelaide was recovered, he 
gave orders that a carriage should be got 
ready to convey Mademoiselle Vernor to 
Grenoble, recommending to her to place: 
herself as a boarder at the Benedictine con- 
vent, till she could procure proper attend- 
ance to her own couatry. 

While Henrietta vainly attempted, 
through the influence of the Marchioness,, 
to procure the recall of an arrangement,- 
which threatened to prove so inimical to 
the peace and safety of Adelaide, the latter, 
slowly recovering from »the swoon occa- 
sioned by the shock she had just receivedji 
was as vainly imploring the Marquis, who. 
had recently entered her apartment, to per- 
mit the continuance of Henrietta.with her; 
but the Marquis remained inflexible ; and 
the day had. not elapsed ere Henrietta found, 
herself in the convent of the Benedictines, 
at Grenoble* 

To this new situation, a few hours re- 
flection at length perfectly reconciled her, 
as she considered that she was now xnuch. 

IT 6 more. 
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more at liberty to plan the escape of her 
friend^ than she could possibly have beeOj. 
had she remained in the castle*^ 



i*i 



CHAP, vrm 



X HE departure of Henrietta was soj>il: 
made known to Adelaide, who, thus de- 
prived of almost every hope of again be- 
holding her dear young companion, a^d 
filled with the keenest distress at the appa«- 
rent disappointment of all her plans of 
escape, passed the day in weeping, peremp- 
torily refusing to see the Marquis, or to 
take any refreshment; and In this state 
she continued till Jaques entered the anti- 
chamber^ to take away Caesar to be fed, the 

faithful 
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faithful animal still lingering in the apart- 
ment of his mistress. 

The sound of the old man's voice^ re«^ 
questing that Marcella would procure her 
lady's permission for him to enquire per* 
sonally after her healthy suggested to Ade- 
laide that he might have some communica- 
tion to ipake to her^ and she immediately 
arose^ and^ pale and faints entered the anti- 
chamber. 

Poor Jaques appeared extremely shock-^ 
ed at the alteration which grief had effected 
in her lovely features. He did not, how- 
ever, presume to hazard any observatioa 
on that circumstance ; but, after express^ 
ing his hope that she would soon be per- 
fectly well and happy, glanced towards 
something he held in his hand; with aft 
humbly significant look, which was per- 
fectly understood by Adelaide, who now 
directed Marcella to present Jaques with a 
glass of wine ; and^ while the ' old womaa 
was occupied in obeying h^r commandj, 

received a smalt billet from tbe porter/ 

who. 



* 
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^s\iOy %vhile. she was hastily concealing it^ 
called Caesar towards him, and affecting to 
find fault with the dog's collar, said-<-^ 

'^ The poor animal is quite pinched with 
this ugly collar — I must see and provide 
him with a larger one ; or^ if Mademoiselle 
will have the condescension to look at it 
sometimes, poor Caesar may escape any 
further injury, by Mademoiselle's just un- 
fastening the first clasp/* 

The absence of Marcella permitting 
Jaques to speak with significance, Adelaide 
soon comprehended that he wished her to 
understand that som^e future billets, might 
be enclosed in the dog's collar,, a device 
which she had before heard was practicable ^ 
and she^ immediately intimated to the old 
man^ by a si^n, that i^he would pay atten-^ 
tion to his lun^ 

Jaques, now having received his glass of 
wine, and having had the pleasure of drink- 
ing to the felicity of his respected young 
lady, led away Caesar, while Adelaide re- 
tired to her chamber, to peruse the ^billet 

she 
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she had received, and whieh the superscrip- 
tion informed her came from the Cheva- 
lier de Valmont. 

The billet contained only a few agitated 
lines, earnestly imploring Adelaide to in- 
form him whether she could resolve on 
making an attempt to escape that very 
night, as circumstances of the utmost im- 
portance would compel him to leave Dau- 
phiny ere the morning dawned. 

This proposal filled the mind of Adelaide 
with mingled joy, perplexity, and grief. — 
She was rejoiced at the possibility of so 
soon emancipating herself from the unjust 
authority of her uncle; but ignorant whi- 
ther Henrietta had been conveyed, or that 
the Chevalier was acquainted with her al>- 
sence, she hesitated how to decide : for not 
even the utmost terrors for her own safety 
could induce her to resolve on leaving the 
castle, while the situation of her beloved 
friend was unknown to her. 

" Henrietta has endured insult, and has 
suffered under usurped authority, to remain 

near^ 



112 NUN OF MiSERECORDlA. 

near^ to assist and console me ; and shall { 
now desert her, when I atii uncertain whe- 
ther the detested Bionville, enraged at lier 
unvaried rejection of his hand, may not . 
have influenced the Marquis to this singu- 
lar act, and that he has hot already t^keir 
measures for forcing her into his power.*' 

As this last suspicion stfuck on the alarm* 
ed mind of Adelaide, she experienced the 
most criiel fears that her conjecture might? 
not be unfounded ; and the irresolutioa 
and anxiety she now suffered, almost pre- 
vented her from replying to the Chevalier^sh 
billet, which at length she did, briefly in- 
forming him of what had occurred respec- 
ting Henrietta, and that she could not leave 
the castle till she had attempted to learn 
something of the real situation of her 
friend. , 

Adelaide had scarcely finished her note^ 
when Jaques requested to be permitted to 
speak to her. She went into the anti* 
chamber, and the old man delivered her a 
tetter^ wMch be said he had been ordered 

by 
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by the Marquis to present to her. Desir- 
ing Jaques to wait, she retired to read this 
epistle, which she found was written by the 
Marquis, and contained, after a thousand 
protestations of grief, at having been com- 
pelled to remove Mademoiselle Vernor, 
the pleasing information of her being in 
the Benedictine convent at Grenoble. 

Grateful to Heaven for this intelligence, 
Adelaide subjoined the direction to Hen- 
rietta, in the billet intended for the Che- 
valier;» and added, that, if he thought he 
could secrete her in a place of safety till 
she could be joined by her friend, she 
would be ready to accept his aid in leavings 
^ the castle at the hour he wished. 

She then wrote a few coldly polite lines 
to the Marquis, returning him thanks fot 
the information he had given her; and, 
while putting the letter into the hands of 
Jaques, slipped him the billet, addressed to 
the Chevalier, totally unobserved by Mar- 
cella. 

" Caesar will soon be back. Mademoiselle, ''^ 

• said 
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said Jaques, significantly, and then left the 
room ; while Adelaide again returned to 
her chamber, to reflect on the most pro- 
bable means of withdrawing Henrietta from 
the convent, in which the Marquis had 
placed her. 

The sorrow-wearied frame, and agitated 
mind of Adelaide, had, however, rendered 
her very unequal to the task of planning 
any scheme for the release of her friend; 
and she had perplexed herself in vain for 
near an hour, when Jaques returned with 
Caesar. 

When the porter had withdrawn, Adc- 
laide, to engage the attention of Marcella, 
ordered her to bring some refreshments; 
and, while she was employed in spreading 
the table with various dried fruits, bread, 
and wine, Adelaide unfastened the coljar of 
Caesar, and found another billet pinned in 
the lining. 

After replacing the collar, she withdrew 
into her chamber, and there read the billet. 
It was from the Chevalier, who now in- 

• formed 



'i» 
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formed her thaf he had been before ao- 
quainted with the situation of Mademoi- 
selle Vernor, and that that circumstance 
had determined him to hurry his departure, 
lest, as he had but too much reasan to fear, 
the amiable Henrietta might be involved 
in some more unpleasant difficulties, should 
she remain many mbre days in Dauphiny. 

The Chevalier now expressed his admi- 
ration of Adelaide's generous friendship, 
which would have led her to miss the only 
opportunity of escape, rather than desert 
her friend; and concluded by requesting 
her to meet him in the uninhabited cham- 
bers, at twelve o'clock, when he hoped to 
succeed in conducting her from the castle, 
as every thing which could facilitate her 
escape was now prepared. 

The perusal of the above affected Ade- 
laide with the liveliest emotions of joy and 
gratitude to Heaven, whose protection she 
now most fervently implored. 

Rising from her devotions with a mind 
infinitely more placid and composed than 

she 
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she had, for a considerable time, enjoyed; 
she quitted her chamber, to partake of the 
early supper Marcella had prepared ; just- 
ly conceiving, that, to abstain any longer 
from endeavouring to take some refresh- 
ment, would, as it must add to the weakness 
of her frame, be highly imprudent, espe- 
cially as she probably should have much 
fatigue to tndure. 

Poor Marcella, whom Adelaide most 
truly regretted not being at liberty to con- 
fide in, was quite delighted to see Made- 
moiselle attempt to eat and swallow a little 
wine, and who^at her young lady's desire, 
partook so heartily of the repast, that she 
soon exhibited signs of drowsiness, which 
Adelaide carefully avoided dispersing ; and 
shortly after supper, desired the old woraait 
to hasten to bed,' saying that she herself 
would soon retire. She needed not a re-' 
petition of this pleasing command; and, 
after having vairiy offered her services to 
assist her young lady in undrtssing, with- 
drew into her closet, when her loud 

breathing 
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breathing soon proclaimed that ahf 
$Iept. 

As Adelaide retired to her chamber^ the 
castle clock struck ten. She had now two 
hours to collect any little articles she could 
conveniently take along with her^ and she 
immediately Commenced this employment^ 
trembling the while lest Marcella should 
awake and surprise her. 

An elegant wardrobe had been provided 
for her use by the Marchioness^ but they 
consisted chiefly of mourning habits^ and va- 
rious ornaments of jet. These, however, 
Adelaide overlooked; and; hacving care- 
fully selected a few essential articles, which 
she tied up in a small bundle, she was on 
the point of cloifeing the drawers, when she 
perceived the small ivory box, which she 
had received from the hands 9f her lament- 
ed father, on the morning of the dreadful 
day which separated them in Lisbon. She 
had never yet opened it, though she had 
frequently iqtended doing so; and now 
the present hour being <>iie ^ improper 

for 
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for the exatmnation of what might contain 
papers or remembrancers, which might ex- 
tremely affect lier, she put it into her 
pocket unclosed, determining, at the same 
time, to take the first opportunity of learn- 
ing what were its contents. 

The travelling hat and long cloak, \VhicIi 
she had worn during her journey to the 
castle, were still in her possession ; l)ut, 
fearful that they might betray her, she did 
not dare to use them, and was therefore 
compelled to fix upon a long black silk 
scarf and veil, as the only means of disguise 
in which she might escape ; as it was pro- 
bable the Marchioness did not know that 
she had such articles of dress, they having 
been purchased at Rochfort. Cautiously 
observing that she had left no letters or 
papers behind her, which might lead to a 
discovery of the Chevalier de Valmont's 
acquaintance with her, Adelaide soon found 
that the hours glided rapidly on ; and she 
had scarcely finished her little arrange- 
ments, when the clock chimed the third 

quarter 
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quarter after eleveif. Adelaide listened 
with a beating heart and trembling limbs. 
When the shrill vibration ceased to sound 
along the galleries> she put on her scarf 
and veilj and taking her little parcel^ and a 
lamp^ quitted her chamber^ the door of 
which she shut^ and passed into the anti- 
room. 

Here a new and unremembered difficulty 
occurred ; for the moment Caesar heard 
her footsteps^ he awoke, and, with a low 
wbime, crawled towards her, and seemed to 
watch her looks. 

Adelaide, in the utmost perplexity and 
terror, paused. Shoulc^ she confine the 
dog in her own apartments, there was 
every probability that his cry would 
awaken Marcella, and discover all ; and, if 
she suffered him to follow her into the de- 
serted rooms, there existed an equal chance 
that he might alarm the Marchioness's wo- 
men, whose apartments were so near, by 
growling at De Valmont ; or, should she 

let 
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let faim follow her out of the castle^ : 
>youId infallibly betray .her. 

At length she was compelled to resoh 
on the alternative of taking the dog wit 
her to th^ porter's lodge^ and direct Jaquc 
not to return with him^ but to lock him up 
Secretly pleased that she had now a kin 
of companion to attend her through thos 
dreary rooms^ Adelaide once more sofltl; 
atepped along^ and^ followed by her faith 
. ful Caesar^ opened the -door leading on th 
corridor. The night was awfully still 
and the echo of her feet vibrating aroum 
the vaulted roof of the hall^ almost led he 
to fancy that some being retraced her steps 
Fearful of raising her eyes, lest she shouh 
behold a confirmation of her fears^ or eh 
counter some ghastly unsubstantial form 
she swiftly pursued her way, till she reache< 
the door leading into the gloomy rooms 
where she e^^pected to meet the Chevalier 
'• Scarcely had she passed through the firs 
roomi when a tall figure^ enwrapped in t 

lon| 
5 
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long cloak^ and bearing a Iamp> advanced 
to meet her, and, by his graceful walk, and 
shadowy plume, she recognised the Che* 
valier de Valmont. 

Hastily taking the parcel from her hand^ 
and whispering a congratulation on seeing 
her, De Valradnt entreated her to lean 
upon his arm ; but this she declined^ and, 
begginghimto lead the way with all possible 
speed, they passed through the chambers^ 
Adelaide stili having , Caesar by her side, 
which, on their reaching the little door on 
the head af the stone staircase, the Che- 
valier observed, and, in a tone of regret,^ 
said that it was impossible that the dog 
could be permitted to aCcoiupany them, as 
they myst pa^ by a gallery inhabited by 
some of the domestics; consequently the 
slightest noise might betray them. . 

Poor Adelaide- reluctantly assented* to 
this truth; and De Valmont, after a mo- 
ment's hesitation, entreated her to pass* 
through the little door, while he took the 
dog by the collar, and led hiln down seve-. 

VOL. II. ♦ G ral 
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ral steps/ till he reached ^a small xloo 
which he opened^ saying— 

*' This is a small secret stone chambe 
nvhere Caesar's cries will remain unheard 
and^ as we pass throngh the gate^ I will ie 
Jaques* where I h«ve left the poor anima 
and he can soon be set at liberty/' 

Adelaide could not object to this m^ 
sure ; but^ as she beheld the door clo^e o 
the dog^ who now set up a dismal howly sh 
rbuld not restrain her tears; and til 
heaviest depression of spirits seized her. 

The Chevalier s^isted her to descend 
considerable number of steep stone stepi 
which were terminated by a smalt dooi 
opening into a wide gallery^ that led inti 

the corridor of the north hall. As the' 

• 

filently and cautiously proceeded along th 
corridor^ Adelaide perceived a gleam b 
light issue from beneath a closed door> find 
as she passed the room^ faintly distingussha 
die Woice of some person^ whose dee] 
tones, and solemn accents, were unfamilka 
to her ear, and yet she paused ; but a sigi 

oi 
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of impatie^e md fear from her conductor 
instantly reminded hec of her imprudence^ 
and ahe followed him wllh a quickened 
pace. ^ 

Turning down a long narrow passage^ at 
ihe foot of the staircase^ De Valmont care- 
fully shaded tbeJamp he carried^ and Ade- 
laide trtfUblingly followed his example, 
till they reached the termination^ which was 
an in>n»plated door> that^ standing half 
open, easily admitted them on the head of 
another flight of stone steps. This flight, 
however^ was short, and led down into a 
ittult^ atone pas3age^ the ,«nci^t arches o^ 
which were cut in rude relief^, and exhi« 
bited a thousand motley and grotesque 
figiures, whHe the time-worn mosaic pa,ve- 
iaent was broken and defaced in many 
pafts^ teaming large cavities> the avoiding 
of which xequired a care and slowness that 
•ill' accorded with the impatience and fears 
pf either the Chevalier or Adelaide. — 
Vainly did the latter attempt to look for- 
ward through the gloomy mist.which hung 

.g2 upon 
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upon the damp and' mouldering arches^ for 
the termination of the passage, when its 
uncommgn length, and rough mutilated 
pavement, had nearly exhausted her 
strength and spirits. Compelled, hoW- 
ever, by the apprehension of discovery, to 
renewed exertion, Adelaide, in silence, fol*^ 
lowed her conductor for near an hour, and*, 
soon found, by the increasing steepness b£ 
the descent, that they must be proceeding: 
far beneath the foundation of the castle-.^ 
In this conjecture she was right ; biit the 
Chevalier still preserved a cautious silenfcc,. 
Scarcely daring to whisper encouragement 
to perseverance. At length they reached 
the end of the passage, and entered a small 
quadrangular space, from which three other 
passages branched off. De Valmont now 
paused, atid, raising high the lanrp,^ care* 
fully examined the entrances -of the several 
passages; and, after a momentary emotion^, 
of doubt, said — 

'' Certainly that leading to the right will 
bring us to the gate/ ~He advanced a few 
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steps^ while Ad^elaicje remained utterly dis- 
m^yed^ by the air of incertitude which 
overspread bis features. 

JThe Chevalier, howevery was too much 
embarrassed, to notice her agitation. His 
survey of tlie entrances did. not appear to 
afiprd him any certainty of being correct 
iu.his idea, that it would lead them to the 
ga,te, where the porter had promised to 
ay^ait his arrival ; and he was at length 
tompelled to entreat that Adelaide would 
Buffer him to proceed a few paces alone^ 
that he might endeavour to ascertain whe- 
ther he was mistaken or not. 

Sinking, overpowered by terror and fa- 
tigue, on a broken fragment of a stone 
pillar, which had supported one of the 
arches, she intimated, by a motion of her 
band, that i\\Q Chevalier had her permission 
to explore some part of the way alone, and 
he immediately entered the right hand 
passage. 

A chilling cuiTent of air, which blew 
-Grom a small grating in the vaulted roof 

G 3 above. 
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above^ sooii restored Adidaide to anitna- 

■ ■ ■ ♦ ■ ■ 

Iron; and/ after sotrie moments^ pasieied in 
all the anxiety ofsuspeti^ive fear^ pertwt^ 
irig that De Valtridnt did not return, she 
arose^ with the intention of following hitiij 
when^ just as she quitted the seat^ she pet' 
ceived a light flashing on the damp g1itfe^ 
tng walls of a passage, opposite to that 
^which De Valmont had entered. The feai 
of discovery suggested to her instantly tio 
extinguish her larnp^ which she drd> and 
then sank, retiring behind the broken pit 
lar, while, in the next moment, she beheld 
a tall figure^ cloathed in white, advancing 
up the passage, from which she had jusi 
seen the rayi of light reflected. It moved 
hastily along,, and the glare of a lamp, 
which it held in the left hand, displayed c 
set of features haggard and dark^ anc 
marlved by a look which betrayed the woric* 
tngs of a soul fit for tlie perpetration o: 
deeds of horror. 

All the internal faculties of this hideoui 
beiAg seemed absorbed in some reflection 

which. 
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whichj while it gave to the countenance all 
•: the expression of assassination and cruelty> 
seemed also to render the man insensible to 
all external objects^ for he still, with hi|r- 
ried steps, approached;, and psussed into the 
passage leading into the castle/ nor once 
observed the almost fainting Adelaide/ 
whme l^lack garments afforded her at ttii? 
moment no small means of 8^fety> by ren*^ 
dering her form not discernable in the 
gloomy darkness of the place. 

Scarce had the figui^e disappeared in the 
winding^ of the passage it had taken, when 
De Valmoot retymed. Tremblingly Ade* 
laide sprung to meet htm> and grasping hia 
wax, whispered him to be silent, and, if he 
had discovered the right passage, to has-^ 
ten onwards with all speed. 

The Chevalier eagerly obeyed; and, ven- 
turing tasupport her with his arm, hurried 
: hej; down the right hand passage, till they 
reached a small iron grating, which De Val* 
mont easily opened> and they entered a 

G 4 grasS'^ 
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grass-grown »ra/ without side the caiitle 
.waits. 

''We are now close to the great gate," 
he said, '' arid my signal will soon bring 
Jaques with the horses." 

The Chevalier now gave a loud whistle, 
which was immediately answered, afid, in 
the next moment, lights streamed through, 
the air, and they were surrounded by the 
Marquis^nd several domestics of the castle. 

A faint shriek burst from the lips of 
Adelaide, and.she sunk lifeless on the bOBptki 
of De Valmont, who supported her with 
one arm, while, with the other, he drew his 
fiword, and made a vain effort at resistance ; 
but, wounded and overpowered by num- 
bers, he was sooii. compelled to resign his 
lovely burthen to the Marquis, who now, 
in a voice ' of malicious exultation, com- 
xnanded some of his servants to^ convey the 
Chevalier to the dungeons, while he himself 
carried the still inanimate form of Ade* 
laide to her apartments in the castle* 

When 
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When the unhappy girl opened her eyes^' 
she found herself on a sofa in her own 
room^ with Marcella weeping beside her, 
and the Marquis pacing Ihe apartment int 
the utmost agitation. 

The moment be perceived that she was 
sensible, he approached, and, in ^ tone of 
anjk>us tenderness, entreated her to be 
composed, and to pardon the act of seem*- 
mg violence, which regard to her happi- * 
ness and his own honour, had compelled 
hfm to ; then, without waiting an answer, 
he- demanded whether Marcella had been 
the confidant of her flight ? 

The old woman began to protest her 
innocence, but was instantly silenced by 
h€F Lord, who again demanded of Adelaide - 
>^ho bad. arranged the plan of Jiier escape ? 

Averting her head with a sensation of 
foangmshrd disnppointmentv she assured 
him that Marcella had been entirely igno- 
rant of all her intentions and wishes to fly 
from the castle; and now the Marquis,, 
after a. short pause, said — 

G 3b ex Your 



^ ^ Toof EngHsb frieM ^4 Pe Vali 
ihefii were, the M>le cantnvei^ oC t\kii 
tnhlt scbetni^ which my care and "¥ 
ftilness hare dtus Jutppily, even for 
protracted. Their futile attempts ace 
however^ eflfectiiaUy crushed. And 
Mademoiselle, you may soon learc 
my power brer you is not so easily c« 
Yet oh, Adelaide!'' he contrmied, iq i 
ahered and impassioned, " how gladly \ 
I resign all my legal right to yoQi 
dience-^*-how. joy fully would I mak< 
fiacrifice^ to be considered by you 
friend atid protector^ most ten^iPd 
sincere !" 

. Adelaide turned from him withdis 
and, in hfrr anxiety to be alone, shebi 
the subject might be dropped, and th 
Marquis would retke.. Y#> ere b 
parted, she earnestly demanded ta 
"what was become of the Clievalii 
Valmont ? 

^ He must remain in the castle ti 
morrow," gravely replied the Mai 
> • 6 *' 



^when I shall resign him to the audi'otity o£ 
kis guardiian^ tvho will take the most certfain 
atejps to prevent a repetition of hi» intru- 
HTe axKd rdish interference. But we will 
convefse no further on the subject of your 
imprudent attempt^ Mademoiselle. I sha^ 
therefore t>nljr itepeat to you^ diat my 
|ibwer over you is not limited — a fapt of 
'^ifiiiich yott must be convinced, when. I in- 
Totmjmir Ihatl ha^e thisd^y received si 
paclfiet from the secret friend of ypur fa- 
Aer, at Bsrfoime^ which containn^ax^pyror 
a will^ leaj^ing you, in case of my bro^^r's^ 
«udden diemne^ totally dependant on my 
pleasure till you> are of age.*'' 

Ere Adelajdie could demand aa explana- 
tion of this- abrupt and akrming jayertio^j, 
the Marquiis had quilted theroom^ and she^ 
Mimaincd motionless with. astonishmenJt> 
doubt, and terror. 
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CHAP. IX. 



JL HE chill of disappointment and fear so 

powerfully pervaded the weakened frame 

of Adelaide, that she continued, for some 

time, almost insensible to theassiduous cares 

of poor Marcella, who at length succeeded 

in prevailing upon her to retire to bed: 

but repose was banished by the agitation 

and grief which still filled her bosom; and 

the dawn had scarcely opened when " she 

'ardse ; and naving prevailed upon MarceWa 

to accompany her to the deserted rooms, 

proceeded to liberate the poor dog, which 

the Chevalier, on the preceding night, had 

confined in the small room at the head of 

the stone staircase. 

The 



The impatient whine of the animal; as 
she approached, assured Adelaide that he 
was still there, and, with an involuntary 
en\otron 6f pleasure, she operied the door 
of his prison, and received his bounding 
tokens of joy as the grateful welcome of a 
friend. 

When Adelaide returned to her apart- 
ment, Marcella, half crying, began to mtxv- 
ter, in a whimsical tone, several reproaches, . 
at not having been entrusted with her 
young lady's flight. 

^ Mademoiselle thought me a poor 
foolish old woman, who valued her" place 
more than her good-nature, and so I was 
not to be trusted> forsooth ; but 111 war^ 
rant, that, if I had been employed in the 
business, there would not have happened 
such adisappofntment. F would not have 
betrayed' you, at least, Madiemoiselle; and 
the next attempt you maker, I hope you 
will not slight me again.*' 

The words of Marcella so evidently^ pre^ 
sented a hope of assistance, in firry future 

plaa 
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plan of esbape,, that . Adelaide imtantl; 
deavoured to exculpate herself fron 
charge of want of confidence in tb 
woman^ and« with truths attributed hi 
serve on tbetsubject to the pmmise c 
crecy, which she had made to Henriel 
'^ Besides^ Marcella/' continued the h 
girl, '' you once hint^ to me, that Jt > 
be impossible for you to give ine at 
sL^tance in leaving the castle^ and-~'' 
'^ Well, Mademoisdle, perhaps I th< 
%o at the time,*"^ eagerly interrupted 
cella ; '' but now 1 have better hopes ; 
if you cannot have patience for a 
wbile> and endeavouir to seem resign 
continuing in the castle, who kntowi 
something may happen to help you o 
But pray,, my dear young lady, let m 
vise you to be warned^ and take care 
your uncle has no farther cause to su 
that you have any more h^pes of es 
If you cannot contrive to blind his 
eyes, by appearing reconciled to wha 
cannot belp^ why^ then, y oti may hi 
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that you will ii€Ter be a moment without 
fpies on your actions/' 
;. Averse as Adelaide felt to the very idea 
of dissimulation^ yet she could, not avoid 
mentally acknowledging that Marcella was 
right; and hoping that the end she had in 
view would, in some degree^ excuse the 
concealment of her real sentiments, she 
resolved npt to suffer the Marquis again to 
perceive how much she feared himj and 
dreaded a continuance beneath his protec- 
tion. This resolution she now intimated to 
Marcella^ who highly commended her pru- 
dent decision. 

While the old woman was preparing 
. breakfast^ the troubled mind of Adelaide 
was occupied with a thousand anxious fears 
for Henrietta ; but^ on this subject^ all was 
incertitude and grief; nor could she dare 
. to hope that the Marquis would acquaint 
her with any thing further relative to her 
beloved friend^ who, she now but too 
justly dreaded^ would inevitably fall inta 
tbe hands of the depraved Bionville. 

. . ' Thus 
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Thus harrassed "and tortured^ by the in- 
trusion of every unpleasing subject \vhich 
could, assail her memorv} Adelaide had 
scarcely power to- swallow her chocolate-; 
and, ere the breakfast was removed, the 
Marchioness sent to request to see he* 
immediately. 

Adelaide most reluctantly obeyed thi« 
summons ; for, a& she was conscious that 
prudence commanded her to assume an ap*- 
pearance of resignation, and yet felt, that 
the perturbation of her nrind threatened to 
render every attempt of the kind itnsuc^ 
cessful, she justly feared to meet the eyes 
of the Marchioness, and trembled, with 
disgust^ at the idea- of entering into the 
presence of her Lord. But as to avoid an 
interview was utterly impossible, she en- 
deavoured to forrify her resolution, by 
listening to the consoling whispers of hope^ 
and suffered the Marchioness*:^ woman to • 
conduct her to the apartmenls of her lady< 
As they passed through the grand hall,, 
the eye of Adelaide was ihvoluntariiy 3*- 

tracted. 



'•■ 
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tracted, by a scaftblding, erected in the in-i 
teriofj and she perceived a number of 
workmen aiBxing coloured lamps and 
wreatlis of laurel to the narrow arched ribs 
of the vaulted roof, and entwinitig them 
around the massy clustered pillars beneath^ 
From this scene she turned in silent aver^ 
sion^ but at every step she encountered 
some mark of mirthful preparation^ and 
gladly quickened her pace, to avoid the 
eager gaze of curiosity and admiration^ 
which her appearance evidently excited in 
the strangers she met. 

The Marchioness was alone, and received 
her with a degree of serious kindness^ which 
affected her. 

" I have sent for you, my dear Adelaide," 
said the good lady, ^' that I may, from your 
own lips, receive an explanation of the 
motives which have induced you to foroi 
such ill opinions of your uncle— -Opinions 
which, I am grieved to find, have hurried 
you to an attempt equally singular and A%r 
grading — I mean that of secretly quitting 

the 
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the castle. I haye in vain asked an elttci* 
dation of thi« straiige affair, from the Mat? 
quis. Hfi:ha9 Ffsfuacd, to mj earniesi eiii 
troatiesj even the slighteBt explanation.^ 
Alas! be is totally altered in his cqndup 
towards me, and I am anxious tp leaj? 
wbe^er I. n»ust attribute to your coadup 
a change of affection and manners^ which 
at my age^ must certainly prove to fatal ti 
my health. His asperity^ this morqingi,h| 
given me a shocks which.I fear I shall neve 
recover." / 

The pale and haggard look^ of the poo 
Marchioness so truly confirmed ^r wordi 
that Adelaide^ shockftd^ alarmed^ Bgk 
grievedj could not suppress her t^ars> allC 
yielding to the sorrow whieh s^e4 he 
hearts wept bitterly. 

The Marchioness tenderly took hf 
hand.~<'' You possess a feeling and aiiSM 
tidnate he<Brt> my dear child/' she said t 
^' This is a precious gifl^ when united, wit 
prudence and humiiity ; but a tincture i 
vanity or self-confidence renders it a dai 

geroi 
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f 

gerous and delusive inmate of th« bosom. 
Beware of ciredulity> Adelaide. It k a 
dreadful thing to be undeceived top late. 
May such a fate never be your^s !'gp^The 
Marchioness heaved a deep sigh ere she 
continued. — ^* You cannot be ignorant to 
what I allude; concealment^ you must per* 
ceive^ is therefore unnecessary ; and you 
viU not^ I trusty hesitate to disclose to me 
the cause of your singular conduct since 
your entrance into the castle/' 

While the Marchioness thus addressed 
Adelaide^ the latter reflected, that idiouH 
ihe^ without delay, disclose the secrets of 
her heart, she might probably add to the 
distress of her aunt, by furnishing such 
traits of the Marquis's character, as there 
was a probability were yet unknown to that 
lady ; and therefore quickly resoltnig not 
to increase any disagreement,- which might 
have occurred 1>etwcen the Marchioness 
and her Lord, she attributed her wish of 
leaving the castle solely to the desire the 

Marquis 
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Marqula hadevinced^ of breaking off her 
nupthds with the Coi^nt St. Croix. 

'' This reserve is unnatural to your dis- 
position^ Adelaide/! said the Marchioness; 
''but I can appreciate, the generous jcoji- 
sideration for my peace^ which urges you 
|o be thus cautious. — Alas ! I already know 
too much.r— But no more of this: at a fu- 
ture time, you shal know all, and our conr 
fidence may then be mutual. And now, 
my dear child, it is essential that you should 
be informed that the Chevalier de Valmgnt, , 
the friend who has hazarded so much to 
effect your flight; is at this moment a pri- 
«oner> and to ypu alone can he owe his 
liberation. Will you consient to bin^ 
yourself, by a solemn vow> not to accept 
his future offers of assistance ? or, wiU 
you, by refusing to agree to this, suffer 
him to pine in the darkness of a dun- 
geon r 

^elaide^ who never selfishly put her 
own happiness in cprnpetition with the 

peace 
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peace of any other bein^, unhesitatingly 
assented to give the required promise. 
* " Noble-minded girl \" excldiraed her 
aunt, *' your disinterested generosity will 
not remain unrewarded." 

She then rung the bell, which hung near 
her, and, on the entrance of a servant, de- 
sired that the Marquis might be informed 
that she wished to see him. 

This command was delivered so sudden- 
ly, that Adelaide had no opportunity of in- 
treating that she might not be compelled 
to see her uncle ; and, ere she could re- 
cover from the uriieasiness which the idea 
of his presence occasioned her, he entered 
the room. 

He bowed silently to Adelaide, and then 
cast a look of enquiry on his lady, who nbw^ 
in a manner agitated aiid humiliated, in- 
formed him that his niece would assent to 
give any promise which could relieve the 
young Chevalier from the unpleasant em- 
barrassment into which his concern for her 
had involved him. 

The 
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The countenance of the Marquis $trong« 
ly displayed the pleasure he felt oq.thts 
information; and> without appearing to 
^aotice the distrait and confused demea* 
Hour of the Marchioness^ he fixed his eyes 
^n Adelaide^ with a look expressive of die 
utmost satisfaction^ and, after highly com- 
m€B4if\g her pnulent and easy acquiescenctsi. 
with his wishes^ said— r 

'' The Chevalier de Valmont^ Made^ 
moiselle^ is«o entirely dependant on my 
good friend Bionville, that indeed there 
would be a degree of cruehy in suffering 
bim to engage in wild and unavailing 
schemes^ which must ever end in disapr 
pointment. Of this, however, Ihere is no 
further apprehension to he entertained, 
s^nce I am convinced that the sacred pro* 
mrise of Mademoiselle St Viviers will re^ 
maiivJinbrpken .And now> my dear niece," 
he continued, attempting to take the hand 
of Adelaide, which she hastily drew back# 
'^ allow me to assure you, that yourresidence 
here shall not want the aid of any anuse* 

ment 
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mttit or gratification which I can procure, 
to retider the 6astle tnbre agreeable to you. 
fifencieforlh, you must no longer confine 
ijrduiteif to the solitary apartments which ' 
you occupy; the Marchioness^ ever anxious 
that yoti Should be near her^ declines her 
u^ukt'secluded manner of passing her days, 
^ind' will' join me in my effol'ts to express 
how much we wish to obtain yo4ir affection 
and IViendship." 

The introluntarj" sighs which burst from 
the lips of the Marchioness, whSle her Lord, 
with all the iimnuating graces of his man* 
oer, addressed Adelaide, convinced the lat- 
ter that her unfortunate aunt did not make 
;aii linreluctant sacrifice of the habits of her 
fife ; aiid the amiable girl immediately en* 
treated that no alteration in the family cus- 
toms might take place on her account, but 
wa^ soon interrupted by the Marchioness, 
who, in a tone of deep sorrow, said — 

'^ I understand the delicacy of your 
fears, Adelaide ; but be assured, thabthere 
it nothing in this arrangement that can now 

affect 
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affect me; and when L declare that your 
society presents to me the only prospect 
of consolation^ I hope you will Lelieve me 
that I resign my former habits with uncon- 



cern." 



• .1. ■ • 
. The tear, that trembled inthejeyfs of. the 

unhappy Marchioness, belied her words; 
and Adelaide was onc^ moi:e on the poinf 
of requesting that she might not be the 
unfortunate cause of disturbing the long- 
established arrangements of her aunt^ when 
she was prevented by the Marquis, who^ 
with a glapce of serious displeasure at his 
lady, said — ^ : - 

. '^Madame Ic Marqufse has adopted a 
most singular style of expressing, the satis- 
factioa she must doubtless feel in .the idea 
of. our receiving those tender and duteous 
attentions from a beloved niece, whose 
amiable disj)osition, rwheii divested of un- 
just rrejudices, will certainly influence hec 
to the most grateful and.endear,ing tokens 

of regard.". ' . 

•^ ... 

The entrance of a jservant^ who came to 

• . ■ • 

inform 
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inform the Marquis that the Chevalier 
Bionville had just arrived, and was impa- 
tient to see him, prevented him from pro- 
ceeding in his half-reproachful animadver- 
sions on his lady ; and, after requesting 
that Adelaide would pardon the little fracas 
^she had witnessed, he withdrew. 

When his receding steps no longer 
sounded on the marble pavement of the 
hall, the Marchioness^ raising her head from 
the arm of a couch, over which she had 
leaned to conceal her emotion, said — 

" You see before you, Adelaide, a poor 
heart-broken old woman, whose vanity and 
credulous self-opinion are sufficiently pu- 
nished : I must submit to my lot'; but the 
discovery I have made, however it may 
vound my.soul, shall not deprive me of 
the only means which I now possess, of re- 
covering from the dream in wh^ch I have 
too long been. But this is not a moment 
for explanation. All I shall now say is, that 
I request you will pass every possible mo- 
ment with me. Do not look so shocked and 

vox.* 11. a grieved. 
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grieved, my dear child ; I am not so power- 
less, as to be unable to guard you from 
danger/' 

'' Ah, Madame!*' exclaimed Adelaide^ 
her former horrid surmises all revived, 
^~ what are these terrific dangers that threat- 
en me?" 

The Marchioness did not immediately 
reply : — She regarded Adelaide, for a mo- 
ment, with a scrutinizing look, but at 
length rather hesitatingly said — 

'' Are you then ignorant that the Mar- 
quis intends to force you to give your hand 
to the old Count le Ligny, and that all 
these preparations for receiving a little 
world of company are but the commence- 
ment of this scheme? But do not be af- 
flicted. I have still influence to prevent 
this disaster from taking place." 

Adelaide, although astonished at this un- 
expected information, experienced a con- 
siderable degree of relief, in being freed 
from the horrible suspicion, which the 
Marchioness's ambiguous mode of expres- 
sion 

. V 

" X _ I 
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sion had awakened in her bosom; and feel- 
ing confident that no earthly power could 
ever compel her to forfeit her repeated 
vows of unchanging fidelity to her Henry, 
she thanked her aunt for the kind inten- 
tions to serve her, which that lady had ma- 
nifested ; and then turned the discourse, by, 
entreating that she might be either per- 
mitted to visit Miss Vernor, at Grenoble, or 
to write to her. 

The Mar<:hioness promised to mention 
her wishes to the Marquis, and then begged 
her niece to go and dress for dinner, re- 
minding her that she should expect her 
«peedy return. 



H 2 . CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 



Vy HEN Adelaide returned to her own 
apartment^ she found her mind so much 
occupied by the singular conversation, 
which had so recently occurred, in her in- 
terview with the Marquis and Marchioness^ 
that^he felt but little inclined to attend to 
the necessary alteration in her dress ; but 
although she could not form any decisive 
opinion of what she had heard and wit- 
nessed, yet she felt a faint glow of satis- 
. faction warm her bosom, as she reflected 
that the society of the Matchioness would 
at least be a security to her from many dis- 
agreeable consequences of the Marquis's 

authority ; 

■4 
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authority; and firmly trusting that Heaven 
would preserve her in every hour of trial, 
she rejoiced that she had possessed resolu- 
tion to free De Valmont from anv obliM- 
tion of giving her further assistance in the 
plans she might form for leaving the cas- 
tle ;. and began to indulge the hope, that 
Henrietta would be able to reach England 
in safety, as her lover would now be per- 
fectly atliberty to arrange the means ofjier 
being conducted thither. 

Animated by this consoling idea, Ade- 
laide descended to dinner, and found a 
small party of strangers assembled in the 
apartments of the Marchioness. Among 
the company, she quickly perceived the 
Chevalier Bionville, who, approaching her 
with an air of good humour, rallied her on 
being without her guardian Caesar, and ap- 
peared, by his manner, to be entirely 
ignorant of, or at least extremely indif- 
ferent, respecting her recent attempt at 
escape, and the conduct of De Valmont, 
who^ during dinner, she Learned had a few 

' B 3 hours 
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horn's before quitted the castle, and was 
now on his journey to Rochelle, where his 
regiment was said to be on the point of 
embarking for America. 

This information, which was casually 
mentioned by one of the company, deeply 
affected Adelaide, as it rendered her doubly, 
anxious and uneasy, as to the situation of 
Henrietta. But as no opportunity offered 
of speaking in private to the Marchioness 
that evening, she was compelled to endure 
the suspensive sorrow and agitation which 
tortured her mind in silence ; nor could 
all the efforts of several very agreeable 
people, who composed the party, particu- 
larly engage her attention, or dissipate her 
grief. One lady, however, called Madame 

de Beauvais, a relation to the Marchioness, 
attracted, for a few moments, the notice of; 
Adelaide. The tones of her voice were. 
affecting; and there seemed a sensibifity in 
her looks and manners, which appeared 
singular, 'as she was a woman of high fa- 
^ shion, and remarkable for the splendour of 

her 
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her establishment, in Paris; the amuse- 
ments and dissipations of which, she never- 
theless spoke of in a tone of disgust and 
dislike. 

Madame de Beauvais did not particularly 
address her observations to Adelaide, but 
she looked as if she wished that Made- 
moiselle St. Viviers should notice and ap- 
prove them; and indeed, had not the 
aibiable girl found her mind pre-occupied, 
by concern for her beloved friend, Madame* 
would most certainly have succeeded in 
obtaining both her attention and esteem. 

The company did not separate till late; 
but before they retired to their respective 
chambers, a series of amusements were ar- 
ranged for the week following; and it was 
agreed, that the intermediate time should 
be employed in preparing themselves for 
the masked ball, which was fixed for the 
first day of the week. 

Glad to escape from the gay inmates of 
the castle, Adelaide once more found her- 
self in her own apartments, where Marcella 

H 4 most 
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most anxiously awaited her appearance; 
and almost immediately on her entrance, 
informed her that Jaques had been there in 
the evening, and had taken away Caesar; 
and that he had desired her to inform her 
lady that the dog would be back as soon a§ 
she returned to her room. 

Marcella had scarcely finished speaking^ 
when Caesar sprung into the anti-chamber, 
and testified, by a thousand little tokens of 
joy, his delight at again beholding Adelaide^ 
who, while the animal fawned at her feet, 
observed that his collar was rather widene^j, 
and instantly conceiving that some letter 
or billet was concealed in the collar, she 
directed Marcella to take -lights into her 
chamber; and the moment the old woman 
had withdrawn, she discovered that het 
surmise was just, as she found, in the 
dog's collar, a letter from De Valmont^ in-^ 
closing one from Henrietta. 

The epistle of the Chcv^Uer was short; 
and the almost unintelligible hand-writing, > 
together with the hurried style, evinced 

how 
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how distracted was his mind: after regret- 
ting the recent disappointment she had ex- 
perienced, in her attempted escape, and at 
her having promised not to accept of his 
ftttnre services, he confirmed the unpfeasing 
mtelligcnce, that he was compelled to has- 
ten fa Rochelle, to embark with his regi- 
ment ; and, after lamenting, in expressions 
of unfeigned distress, the impossibility of 
attending even Mademoiselle Vernor to 
England; he proceeded to inform Adelaide^ 
that necessity had impelled him to entrust 
the safe conduct of the amiable Henrietta 
to the care of his servant, an elderly man 
of respectability, whose fidelity and inte- 
grity had long obtained for him the confi- 
dence and esteem of his master, and who 
had actually succeeded, on the preceding 
day, in withdrawing Mademoiselle Vernor 
from the Benedictine convent. 

'' I am now in the presence of your be- 
loved friend, Madenioiselle,'' continued 
I>e Valmont; '^ she is concealed in the 
house of an acquaintance, on whom I can 

B 5 rcly^ 
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rely, in the Perreere, in Grenoble. The 
dreaded moment of my separation from 
Henrietta arrives, and the moments which 
I have stolen to bid her adieu,, fly rapidly. 
Her tears — but need I say what her affliction 
causes me to suffer ? She weeps, as she 
hastily pens the lines of farewell, which. I 
havq undertaken to forward to you. Hap- 
pily Jaques is not suspected as the assistant 
of your attempted flight. By his means I 
may therefore hope that you will receive 
these letters. Dare I say, that in happier , 
times we may meet again. Alas ! — But 
pardon me — Henrietta speaks — I hear, for 
the last hour, her enchanting voice. — 
Adieu, Mademoiselle; to-morrow I will 
senJ you an account of our success." 

Adelaide closed the letter of DeValmont, 
and, with trembling hand, took up that of 
Henrietta. 



"The pleasure which my dearest Adelaide 
would feel^ in hearing frQm her Henrietta 

will 
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will be entirely checked, by the informa- 
tion, that when these lines meet her tearful 
eye, the friend to whom she is most dear 
will be some miles on her journey to her 
native land. I will not say how much 
misery the unavoidable necessity of leaving 
France occasions me to feel. Adelaide 
cannot doubt the sincerity of my friend- 
ship ; professions of regret are therefore 
idle ; and when I inform her that I have 
already, at the hazard of my life, escaped 
falling into the snares of the abandoned " 
Bionville, she will be convinced that no- 
thing but the certainty that my own ruin 
must be the result of continuing longer in 
Dauphiny, and the conviction that my re- 
maining cannot, in any one instance, serve 
the friend of my heart, could alone compel 
me to seek for safety in absence. But do 
•not imagine, Adelaide, that distance can 
effect or lessen my anxious fears foryou.— - 
Oh no ! When safe in England, I may find 
agents whom lean employ to watch over 
your safety ; and be assured, that you shall 

H 6 not 
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liot long remain ignorant of the fs^te of Poif 
Alvare;^ de Suza. I have a thousand things t<r 
say to you — a thoi^sand cautions to give— 
but my time is limited i aod my trembling 
fingers can scarcely scrawl the few lines I 
send. — Dc Valmont remains in Grenoble 
but till he sees me set off. — In a few mi- 
nutes^ all will be ready for my departure.— 
Oh^ Adelaide ! I am summoned to the car- 
riage. — Adieu^ dearest, best beloved of 
friends. — 1 have obtained a moment's de- 
lay. The Chevalier informs me, that your 
future time, while you remain in the castle^ 
will be spent in the society of the Mar- 
chioness. This intelligence has given me 
isome consolation : her heart and principles' 
are excelleni ; and I will trusty that while 
you are. under her immediate protection^ 
you will be safe. — Ah ! I am again called* 
Once more, farewell. — You will ever be 
present to my heart — Think of me, dearest 
Adelaide, and believe that your safety and 
happiness must ever form the sincerest 
wishes of ray soul. Adieu-^adieu ; masf 

6 the 
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the Power^ who alone can save us from all 
evil, watch over and protect you. — Fare- 

\<ell. HENRIETTA VeRNOr/' 



Adelaide read this epistle with feelingg' 
of mingled pleasure and grief; that her be- 
loved friend might soon be free from the 
dangers which she seemed to dread^ was a 
consideration which afforded her the live* 
liest satisfaction ; yet the idea that she 
might never again Behold her^ caused the 
tears of tender regret to bathe her cheek. 
But this selfish sorrow could not long re-^ 
side in the generous bosom of Adelaide^ 
andFrejoicing that Henrietta wa$ no longer 
subject to the disagreeable circumstances 
in which she herself was involved^ she lis- 
tened to the soothing whispers of hope ; 
and 4€iVoutly praying that her friend might 
reach her native land in safety, she indulged 
the delightful anticipation^ that they should 
meet in happier times. 

For 
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For some time, the mind of Adelaide 
was so fully occupied with the situation of 
Henrietta, that she had almost forgotten 
her own particular concerns, till at length 
the recollection of the party with whom 
she had passed the evening recurred ; and 
she remembered, with pleasure, that she 
had heard Bionville mention that he should 
pass the night in the castle, and this cir- 
cumstance appeared favourable to the flight 
of Henrietta. 

The thoughts of Adelaide next reverted 
to Madame de Beauvais, whose undisguised 
wish of attracting her notice had not escap- 
ed her observation. This lady had appeared 
particularly amiable ; she was also the Mar- 
chioness's relation ; and although not 
young, she was very handsome, and had an 
air of the world, which gave both dignity 
and ease to her figure. But what more 
particularly had engaged the attention of 
Adelaide to this lady, was her having seve- 
ral times spoke of a chateau she possessed 
on the banks of the river Adoxir, in Gas- 
cony, 
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cony, and her having' repeatedly entreate4 
the Marquis and Marchiopess to accom- 
pany her thither, including Adelaide in her 
invitation^ — an invitation which \he Mar- 
cbioness had declined accepting, although 
evidently against the wishes of her Lord, 
who had spoken of Madame de .Beauvais's 
estate being so near Bayonne, as a circum- 
stance particularly favourable to his visiting 
the chateau de Arrancy, so lately occupied 
by his brother, and which now belonged to 
Adelaide, to whom, he said, the idea of vi- 
siting the scenes of her early youth must 
be peculiarly interesting. This was indeed 
partly true; but, alas! the scenes to which 
the Marquis desired to conduct the lovely 
girl could no longer present to her view 
aught but images which must recal a thou- 
sand tender recollections, that would 
doubly embitter her present state. 

Adelaide had listened to this proposed 
excursion in trembling fear, yet she had 
heard the Marchioness reject the invitation, 
with an emotion of sorrpwful regret ; and 

now. 
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now, although she dreaded to encminfef 
the view of dftjfects which must awaken in 
her mind the deepest grief, she yet sighed 
to bury her grief in the loved sequestered 
shades^ rendered so dear to her heart by 
the now sad remembrance of past happi- 
ness. But the age of her aunt, and the 
consciousness that she could not undertake 
$uch a journey, without exposing herself 
to more fatigue than her infirmities would 
permit her to bear, induced Adelaide not 
to express the least anxiety on the subject, 
lest the Marchioness should, in regard to 
her, yield an assent which might lead to a 
fatal termination. The Marquis's evident 
wish to visit the chateau of Madame de 
Beauvais, however, soon gnve some satis* 
faction to Adelaide, as she could not but 
consider it as a slight proof that he did not 
intend to confine her to the castle. His 
design of uniting her to the nobleman 
spoken of by the Marchioness, would not 
have given her any particular imeasiness, as 
she well knew that her engagements with 

the 
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the Count St. Croix were too sacred to be 
easily or lightly broken, even by the power 
of her uncle; but when the recollection 
occurred, of his having recently boasted 
the existence of a will, giving him an en- 
tire command over her actions, till she be* 
came of age, she could not avoid shrinking 
in dismay from the prospect of sorrow and 
persecution, with which such an extraor- 
dinary and unexpected power seemed to 
threaten her. That her father had transac- 
ted some business of a private and myste* 
rious nature with s6me, to her. unknown^ 
person at Bayonpe, Adelaide well knew; 
yet she could not conceive that her lament-* 
ed parent would have made a secret of his 
intentions of consigning her to the care of 
the Marquis, had he really done so ; be* 
jsides^ her near approaching union with St. 
Croix seemed to render such a step unne-^ 
cessary; at least, it appeared extremely 
singular, that the Marquis alone should have 
been named as her guardian. 
The more Adelaide reflected on this sub- 
ject. 
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jecf, the more she felt herself at a loss how 
to account for so extraordinary a circum-* 
stance ; and she could not avoid harbour- 
ing a strong suspicion that she was the 
dupe of dark and artful treachery. But 
her utter ignorance of the nameancl abode 
of the person whom she had seen with her 
father, and the impossibility of making any 
enquiries after him^ at such a distance^ and 
under her present circumstances, preclud- 
ed every hope of unravelling the cruel 
plot, of which she seemed to be the vic- 
tim ; and now she most ardently regretted 
that the ill health and advanced vears ol 
the Marchioness would prove such itlvin* 
cible obstacles to her taking a journey intc 
Gascony. 

Perplexed and harrassed, by unavailing 
reflections and anxiety, Adelaide was re- 
tiring to bed, when she suddenly recol 
lected the small ivory box, which she had pu 
into her pocket on the night of her unsuc 
cessful attempt to escape ; and now eager 
ly grasping at this slight reed of hope, sh< 

instantl 



'nun OP misehecorbia; J 63 

instantly took out the box, and. With 
trembling haste, endeavoured to open it. 

Nearly a quarter of an hour elapsed ere 
she could discover the secret spring by 
ivhich it was fastened ; but at length, when 
almost despairing of success, she fortunate-^ 
ly found the proper method ; for^ on pres- 
sing one side^ the lid started up^ and pre- 
sented to her view several small packets of 
letters, and a case containing a miniature 
portrait of a lady^ whose handsobe but 
haughty features were unknown to her.-^- 
The picture Adelaide soon laid aside, and 
proceeded to examine the paclcets of let- 
ters; but, to her infinite disappointment 
and surprise, she found they were labelled 
with slips of paper, in the hand-writing of 
her father, directing each packet to be de- 
livered unopened into the hands of the 
Marquis St. Viviers. 

For some moments, Adelaide gazed on 
the letters, with an involuntary wish of dis- 
regarding the prohibition which the labels 
implied ; but soon the sense of rectitude 

- ' returned. 



* -..-4- 
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returned, and dyed her cheeks with blushes, 
for havings even in thought, transgressed 
that sacred adherence to justice and truth 
which virtuous minds so seldom lose. 

Returning the contents into the box> 
she closed it with infinitely more eager* 
ness than she had opened it, and, in the 
fervor of her devotion^ sought the calm 
consciousness of that rectitude which she 
had nearly forfeited^ by indulging a blame^ 
able and unworthy curiosity. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XI. 



HiARLY on the succeeding day, the Mar- 
chioness sent to request the company of 
her niec^ alone, prior to the assembling of 
the dinner party, who, in conformity t« the 
usual life of the lady of the mansion, break- 
fasted in their own apartments, and amused 
themselves till the hour of dining. Ade- 
laide found the Marchioness in her dress- 
ing-room : she looked pale, and unhappy ; 
and the uneasiness of her mind seemed to 
have added several years to her appear- 
ance. She sighed deeply, as she held out 
her hand to her niece; and after lamenting^ 
in rather a querulous manner, that she was 

thus 
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thus compelled to deviate from her time- 
endeared habits, she informed Adelaide that 
as she found it impossible to go thix)ugh the 
toil of en^tertaining her visitors, her cousin, 
Madame de Beauvais, had considerately 
offered to occasionally fill her place, pro- 
vided Mademoiselle St. Viviers would 
emerge from her seclusion, and assist in the 
friendly task. The Marchioness then be- 
came lavish in the praise of Madame de 
Beauvais, and requested her niece to culti-. 
vate the friendship of that lady. This 
command was far from displeasing to . 
Adelaide, for .Madame had appeared to her 
in a favourable point of view ; and although 
«he would have preferred solitude to so- 
ciety, yet,* as she could not avoid perceiv- 
ing that seclusion would entirely prevent . 
jevery opportunity of defeating whatever 
plans the Marquis might have in medita- 
tion, she resolved to combat her aversion 
to the gay scenes of foHy into which she 
must enter, and assent to the wishes of the 
Marchioness and Madame de Beauvais. — 

Having 
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Having therefore signified her acquiescence 
in the arrangements of her aunt, Adelaide 
now received a thousand thanks and cares- 
ses, which were interrupted by the entrance 
of the Marquis and Madame de Beauvais. 

The Marchioness immediately spoke to 
Madame de Beauvais on the subject of 
Adelaide's compliance ; and that lady, with 
the most winning sweetness of manner, 
immediately complimented the amiable 
girl, and expressed, in the warmest terms, 
the extreme happiness she should expe- 
rience, in having such ^^a charming asso- 
ciate/' — The looks and expressions of Ma- 
dame de Beauvais were apparently inge- 
nuous and unaffected; yet Adelaide had 
felt more satisfaction, on obtaining one 
approving glance from the generous since- 
rity, of Henrietta's eye, than she experi- 
enced from all the animated encomiums of 
this lady. However, she made an effort to 
check the sigh of regret ; and while the 
tear of remembrance trembled on her dark 
eye-lash, she returned the compliments of 

Madame 
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Madame de Beauvais, who now found a 
new theme in the gentle sensibility of her 
amiable young friend. 

A summons to the dining parlour put a 
period to all further compliments; and 
the Marquis, who, from the first moment 
of his entrance, had been conversing from 
one of the- windows with Bionville, who 
was walking beneath in the garden^ now 
ilew to assist his lady, who received bid at*^ 
tentions with a complacency which proved 
to Adelaide that he had succeeded in mak* 
ii>g his peace with her aunt, who soon 
joined in his apologies for want of gallantry 
to the other ladies. 

The party of this day, Adelaide found, 
had received an addition, in the person of 
the Marquis's confessor, a friar of a neigb-* 
bouring convent. This man appeared tb^ 
very 'image of austerity ; his figure was tall, 
and remarkably thin; his complexion a 
death^hne white, his eyes large, and Hght- 
coloured, but uncommonly heavy, ahd, 
with a look so truly expressive of i gloomy 

melancholy^ 
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melancholy^ that they rendered his slow 
glance repulsive to the most innocent in- 
dication of mirth or joy ; yet, on his 
mouthy which was not ugly, there some- 
times Jurked a faint and transient, yet 
placid smile, which spoke to the eye of 
discrimination the token of long ex- 
tinguished passions. His voice was shrill, 
yet hollow; and his action, though not 
peculiarly ungraceful, had in it something 
peculiilrly wild and singular. During the 
time that the friar remained in the com- 
pany, and he did not depart till towards the 
vesper hour, his whole attention seemed 
fixed on Adelaide, who, on her part, felt as 
irresistibly impelled to notice him ; yet he 
sipoke not to her ; and the few words which 
he did ulfer were addressed only to the 
Marquis. 

His departure seipined the signal for the 
commencement of hilarity ; and, after rally- 
ing the Marquis, on the choice of his di- 
rector, Madame de Beauvais led,tfee way tp 
the western hall, with the. intention of 

>"8*4 II. \ ^- shewing 
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shelving the company the several altera- 
tions it had undergone,; to render it suit- 
able to the entertainments which the Mar- 
quis meant to give. 

This immense hall, which occupied the 
length of one entire wing of the castle, was 
remarkably lofty; and the arched roof was 
supported by two ranges of large Gothic 
pillars, of black marble, which ran along 
each side near the walls, and terminated in 
clustered ribs, forming the arch above. On 
one side, a considerable number of small 
narrow windows admitted a partial portion 
of light, and, on the other, were recesses 
answering to the windows, occupied by 
Venetian mirrors; beneath were small 
sofas, covered with richly-embroidered 
crimson satin; edged with gold fringe, cor- 
respondent with the window-certains, and 
the drapery which was suspended ftom 
above a gallery, fitted up as an orchestra, 
at the lower end of the room. At the 
uppej:, a large and wide fire-place displayed 
the blazing light of the sparkling firs and 
6 : heavy 
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heavy billets of wood, which diffused a 
warm glow through some part of the room, 
but which, notwithstanding the aid of gild- 

r 

cd decorations,, appeared much more like 
the aisle of a cathedral, than an apartment 
devoted to mirth and melody : however, 
.the Marquis avenged, that when the chan- 
deliers and lustres were illumined, and 
the pillars hung with wreaths of ffowcrs, the 
appearance would be very different. 

His guests were of course too polite and 
fashionable;, not to allow all this, and gave* 
it as their opinion, that nothing could be 
more novel or magnificent. 

Amonff those who affected the ^ix?atest 
degree of approbation, a young lady, called 
Mademoiselle de Brienne, was most con- 
spicuous. She was a finished coquette, to- 
lerably handsome, a neat figure, a good 
dancer, and possessed an excellent voice. 
' Eager to display her scientific knowledge, 
she lightly touched the chords of a harp, 
which had just been brought from Paris, 
Md her exclamations of rapture^ as to its 

. ' I 3 tonei 
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tone, drew from the gay circle repeats 
entreaties thatshe would favour them wi 
a specimen of the taste and execution eau 
was certain she possessed. 

Mademoiselle de Bricnne at length coi 
sented, and gave a Inautiful rondeau. wii 
infinite vivacity and expression. 

Elated by the just praise h r performan^ 
certainly merited, she turned towards Ad< 
laide with a careless and affected air, ar 
enquired whether she had ever attemptc 
the harp ? 

A faint smile of pity, for the ridiculoi 
conceit which Mademoiselle de Brieno 
displayed, transiently passed over thebeai 
liful features of Adelaide, as she repliedr^ 

'^ My mother's extreme partiality forth 
harp induced me early to make that instn 
ment my study/* 

'* Oh then you are a proficient, I stt| 
pose. Well, now, that is singular, so fe 
females are at present acquainted with tli 
harp,*' said Mademoiselle de Brienn< 
rising and moving away ; but Madame d 

Bjauvai 
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Beauvais, and several of the gentlemen, 
aware that , she dreaded being eclipsed, be- 
gan to importune Adelaide to indulge 
them, by taking the s^at of Mademoiselle 
de Brienne ; and the lovely girl, although 
by nature timid and retiring, did not yield 
to the aflectation of repeated denials, but 
mstantly sat down, and struck a prelude, 
so sublime and affecting, that her hearers 
were entranced with wonder and delight. 
But when her clear and melodious voice 
was heard, on her commencing an Italian 
air, none scarcely dared to breathe, lest 
they should lose the almost divine harmony ; 
nor were their eyes less fascinated by the 
unequalled grace and loveliness of her 
figure and attitude. 

Intent only on her employment, Ade- 
laide observed not the fixed admiration 
which she excited, till on ceasing she raised 
her eyes, and discovered, in the looks of all 
around, except Mademoiselle de Brienne, 
the excess of delight and astonishment they 
had experienced. Confused, and shrink* 

I 3 ing 



4 



174: NUN OF IfllSEBECORDIA. 

• mg from the loud encomiums which were 
rapturously bestowed on her exquisite ta- 
lents, she arose, and would gladly have avail- 
- ed herself of any opportunity towithdraw ;* 
but she was soon compelled to resume her 
seat, and repeat the air which had so much 
^r.chanted her auditors, who most reluct- 
antly, at the express desire of the Marquis^ 
desisted from importuning her further. 

Trifling as was this incident, it procured 
for Adelaide an irreconcileable enemy in 
the mortified and vain Mademoiselle ^e 
Biienne, who endeavoured, by a display of 
the most blameable levity and coquetry 
with the Marquis, to conceal the hatred 
and envy which she had conceived for the 
amiable girl, whose mind wa3 50 superior 
to the degrading meanness of rivalry, that 
had not Mademoiselle de Crienne ques- 
tioned her relative to her knowledge of the 
instrument, she would not have avowed that 
she was in the least degree mistress of it. 

Madame de Beauvais, who possessed con-^ 
fi^er^ble penetration^ |i^d soon perceived 

the 
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the » unaffected delicacy and timidity of 
Adelaide ; the praises she uttered were 
therefore delivered with an air of friend- 
ship, and without enthusiasm ; of course 
her's were the most acceptable. 

The increabiiig (shades of evening caused 
the whole party to retire to the Marchio- 
ness's saloon, where cards and a late supper 
concluded the evening* 



1 4 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XII. 



W ITH spirits wearied and depres 
Adelaide returned to her own apartme 
and found all her cares and anxieties re^ 
with tenfold foree. Incapable of ret 
tion> amid the flatteripg throng which i 
iilled the castle, her confused and perple 
thoughts returned in solitude to every 
ject which could afflict and torment hc] 
The lateness of the hour precluded all h 
of seeing Jaques, and she had exami 
the collar of Caesar, without finding 
least slip of paper. MarceTla^ how£ 
was as loquacious as usuat and did not 
to 'inform her young lady, that the 

po 
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iporteff bad not been near ber apartments 
that evening. 

This infornijjtion awakened new fears in 
flic bosom of Adelaide; she had already 
been extremely astonished at Jaques*s not 
having been suspected of ai Jing her lat^ 
intended iflight, and most anxiously desired 
tn opportunity of speaking to him on the 
subject, and now she dreaded that he had 
been discovered and dismissed. Deeply 
grieved at the idea of having lost the only 
being in the castle who seemed worthy of 
confidence^ she retired in silence to her 
chamber^ and passed several hours of the 
night in imploring the protection of 
Heaven, and then^ with a calmed and re- 
signed mind, sought to lose the remem-^ 
brance of her sorrows in repose. She had 
but just arisen in the morning, when, to 
her extreme joy, Marcella informed her 
that Jaqires was waiting permission to see 
her in the anti-room«. 

Directing Marcella to arrange her chant 
ber, Adelaide instftntly hastened t« Jaqlies, 

i5 tflfft 
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from whom^ in reply to her- questions; she 
soon learned that she need not indulge the' 
least apprehension of his being suspected 
by the Marquis^ of having had any share in 
planning her escape, as bin Lord by no 
means considered him as an enemy. 

'* Were he to suspect that I know him. 
Mademoiselle,"' said the old man, '' I should 
never have. an opportunity of serving you, 
or any individual in his power ; but hap- 
pily I keep him ignorant of that, and he 
little thinks that poor old superannuate 
Jaques has a thought beyond his own fire- 
side, and his dog.'* 

Adelaide expressed the pleasure she feJt 
on this information ; and Jaques then told 
her that his grandson, a young man much 

.attached to the Chevalier de Valmont, was 
the secret bearer of the letters from Gren- 
oble, whither he was again gone, to learii 

-whether the young Chevalier had yet de- 
parted, or to receive any letters he might 
wish to send. 

^ '^ And also, to enquire if there is any 
^ket for me at the post-house," added 

Jaques, 
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Jaques> ^' as the Count St. Croix promised 
he would entrust me with prixate letters 
for you^ Mademoiselle^ as soon as he sup- 
posed his friend the Chevalier was gone/'. 

Adelaide had no time to reply to thjs 
intelligence^ or to direct Jaques to caution 
his grandson to be minute in his enquiries 
&t the post-house^ the entrafice of Marcella 
preventing all further discourse, except 
what. related to Caes^^/whpm Jaques now 
led away. , 

The old man had not long quitted the 
rooniH when, to the great surprise of .Ade- 
laide, Madame de Beauvais entered, with all 
the easy familiarity of long acquaintance.; 

'^ I am come," said she, while a most 1^7 
sinuating smile decked her features, *' to 
entreat that my charming young friend 
will accompany me to the breakfast-par- 
lour ; we intend to pass the moniing in ex- 
ploring this immense and gloomy .fabric^ 
and I shall never have courage equal to 
su<:h a task, unless your example can in- 
spire me/* ..^,.1 ,.:,,. 

1 6 Adelaide> 
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Adelaide, ftintly smiling, testifi^ her 
readiness to be one of the party, and then 
offered to attend Madsune to the breakfkst- 
room*. As they passed along the corridor, 
Caesar, who had foHowed his young mis- 
tress from her apartment, and who had beea 
unperceived by Madame de Beativais, now 
brushed past that kdy with an angry growlji 
and stopped a^ the door of the unihha^ 
bited apartments, whining for Adelaide to 
open the door. 

With an exclamation of fear and' surprise, 
Madame de BeauTais enquired to whom 
the frightfiil animal belonged ; but on 
learning that' he had attached himself to 
Adelaide, and had followed them from the 
ant ir room of her apartments, the lady's ex- 
pressions* o^ wonder redoubled, and she 
threw her young companion inta much 
embarrassment and perplexity, by repeat* 
^ly enquiring where she had first seen the 
dog, who continued whining and scraping 
at the door of the deserted apartments, into 
which Madame declared 3be would not 

ventiure 
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Wdrld. 

Scarcely, however, had these worefis 
escaped her, when she caiight a glimpse of 
the Chevalier Bienville, crossing the hall 
beneath, and instantly called to him to 
join Adelaide and herself in the corridor ; 
at the same time declaring, • with a versa- 
tility of determination which surprised her 
lovely young companion, that she would 
now, protected by the Chevalier, instantly 
explore the uninhabited chambers. 

The moment Bionville reached the cor- 
ridor, she requested him to open the door 
of this suite. He looked surprised, hesf- 
tated, and at length attempted to rally her 
out of her design ; but Madame de Beau- 
vais was now obstinately resolved to enter, 
and the Chevalier, gravely acquiescing in 
her wishes, opened the door, and Fed the 
way into the apartments. There was no- 
thing, however, in the whole suite which 
could engage the attention of Madame d^ 
Beauvais, but the multiplicity of old ro- 
mances 
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'tnances in the book-case; and^ , after pass- 
ing a few minutes in laughing at these, she 
approached' the door .of communication 
with the apartments first occupied by Ade- 
laide, on her arrival at the castle. 

. The door was not fastened, and they 
found an easy admittance. The splendid^ 
although ancient style of the furniture ia 
these rooms, seemed to create some sur- 
prise in the mind of Madame de Beauvais, 
as to the Marquis's suffering them to be 
shut up ; and, on her expressing her opi- 
nion on the subject, Adelaide informed her 
that she had slept in them, and then related 
the circumstance of her having been so 
much alarmed by the terrific object which, 
after midnight, had appeared in her cham- 
ber. As* the story of Durancy's being 
assassinated in the castle during the life- 
time of the Marquis's father was no Jiccret, 
Madame de Beauvais instantlv declared her 
supposition that Adelaide had undoubtedly 
beheld the troubled shade of the murdered 
Chevalier, a declaration which called forth 

all 
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jbII the keen irony of Bionville, who^ how- 
ever, amidst this affected raillery, could 
not help betraying sortie tokens of .chagrin 
and displeasure ; and now advised their im- 
inediately quitting a gloomy suite of 
rooms^ which could only impress their 
minds with the most extravagant and ridi- 
culous ideas. 

Madame de Beauvais, piqued at the evi- 
dent, contempt manifested by Bionville, 
declared that she had not half satisfied her 
curiosity, and then began praising the 
beauty of the skilfully-wrought tapestry^ 
which was some of the best work of the 
Gobelins; and Adelaide, having pointed 
out to her the exact spot where the figure 
had vanished, she said — 

'' Pray, Chevalier, should you have 
courage to sleep one night in the castle, if 
you had had just such a visitant as Made- 
moiselle describes ?" — The Chevalier turn- 
ed away. — " Well, I protest,'' added Ma- 
dame, *^ that representation of Hubert of 
Dauphiny is so exquisitely done, that I 

could 
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could almost hncy I in reali'jr behold the 
fond father; m all his ^r^t emotions of ago- 
nizing astonishment, grief, and despair, and 
that •• 

At this moment Caesar, who had fol* 
lowed the party into the rooms, set up k 
loud and frightful howl, and began tearing, 
with extreme violence, a part of the 
tapestry, in a distant corner of the room. 

Madame de Beauvais, who suffered a 
most unfeigned fear of and dishke to dogs, 
now gave a faint scream, and ran away out 
of the Tootii as fast as she couH, just as 
Caesar dragged from beneath the- tapestry 
the coarse habit of a white friar, torn and 
stained in many parts with blood*, and laid 
it at the feet of Adelaide, who, " sfnki'ng on 
a couch, with a horror-fixed' gfance, per- ^ 
ceived a dagger, and a small miniature 
picture, fall from the folds of the garment, 
,as the dog pulled it along. 

Quick as lightning the Chevalier catchcd 
tip the portrait, muttering, in a hurried 
Toice — 

*' Confusioa 
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" Confusion on the idiot's carelessness. ** 

He attempted Xo conceal, its golden chain 
within the hollow of his hand, but the eyes 
of Adelaide had already distinguished if, 
and, with a shriek of frantic despair, she 
sprung up, and made an effort to snatch it 
from the hand of the Chevalier, who, not 
aware of the suddenness of her action, suf- 
fered the picture \o fall. One look was 
sufficient for the miserable Adelaide; it 
wis a portrait of herself. — Feebly she ut- 
tered — 

'' Oh, my murdered Henry ! in death 
only could you have lost the earliest pledjge 
of my affection.'* 

She fell senseless on the floor, just as the 
Marquis rushed into the apartment. 

Too soon was she revived to a sense of 

her irremediable misfortune. Her eyes 

fell on the Marquis; she was still in the 

deserted apartments, with himself and 

-Bionville. 

Murderers, unhax)d me — jbegone!" she 

wildly 
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wildly shrieked, and shrinking from their 
assfsting support. 

'^ You are mistaken, Adelaide ; on my 
life you are/' cried the Marquis, in a voice 

scarcely articulate. — '' What dreadful de- 
lusion of your mind can have led you to 
utter these dreadful words. — Ah ! surely 
your senses are deranged." 

^' I am not mad. — Alas ! I am but in too 
perfect possession of my intellects. Have 
I not beheld the picture, which, in the 
dawn of youth, I hung around n?y Henry's 
Beck; and were not that monastic guise 
and bloody dagger the too certain eviden- 
ces that my beloved has been assassinated ? 
^^ Away } away V she wildly added ; '^ nor 
pollute me with thy murderous hands.'* 

She arose, and was fjying from the rooms, 
when the Marquis, forcibly grasping her 
hand^ and heedless of her cry of horror, 
would have detained her, had not the dog ' 
sprung upon him, and forced biiQ to release 
hen . ^s 

0^: Tho 
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The Marquis^ assisted by Bionville, re- 
leased himself from the angry animal^ which 
let go his hold when Adelaide was free, 
and ran crouching to the feet of his mis- 
tress, who had again; exhausted by her feel- 
ings, sunk on the sofa. 

The Marquis, after swearing maliciously 
at the dog, once more addressed Adelaide, 
saying — 

*' For your own sake. Mademoiselle, re- 
main and listen to my explanation. The 
monkish habit which you have seen, be- 
longed to one of the assassins who murder- 
fed Durancy : — the dagger was also his— 
they must have lain in these apartments for 
years. As to the picture, which has evi- 
dently led you to adopt the most base and 
injurious suspicions, it must have been 
dropped by your designing lover, in one of 
his clandestine attempts to visit your apart- 
ments: let me therefore -recommend 
ailence, till this affair is properly investi- 
gated ; for I swear, that if my fame and 
character are injured by an avowal of your 

cruel 
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cruel suspicions^ the life of St. Croix shall 
indeed be the sacrifice to appease my jiist 
anger. I will attend you to your room, 
where you had best reflect, that any altack 
upon the life and honour of your uncle 
will involve yourself in the deepest dis- 
grace, and perhaps ultimately prove the 
cause of your lover's ruin/' 

Adelaide hardly distinguished the con* 
elusion of the Marquis's speech ; she again 
fainted, and was borne fietiaeless to her 
apartment. 



CHAP, 
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CHAP. XIII. 



F 



OR several days, the agonized mind of 
Adelaide rendered her indisposition so 
violent, that the Marqiiis was obliged to 
call in medical assistance; but her illness 
required the full exertion of the physi- 
cian's skill to ameliorate. When, how- 
ever, she did in some degree recover from 
the effects of the dreadful shock which 
she; had just received, she took the first op- 
porttinity of addressing to the medicin who 
attended her, some enquiries respecting the 
regiment to which St. Croix belonged.— 
The physician, totally unconscious that his 
lovely patient was in the least acquainted 

with 
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with the County informed her that the re* 
giment for which she enquired was station- 
ed at Toulon, waiting expected orders for 
embarking for the island of Minorca ; but 
that one of the principal officers, a most 
amiable young nobleman, had recently 
been most inhumanly murdered by some 
robbers, in a wood not far from St. Maxi- 
min, while hastening to join his regiment 
at Toulon. 

. This cruel intelligence now occasioned 
a relapse in the health of Adelaide, and for 
some weeks the death of this hapless unfor- 
tunate was almost daily expected. The 
good phy.sician, however, on learning that 
to his imprudence this relapse must be at- 
tributed, vvas now unceasing in his cares; 
and, assisted by the ^ood constitution of 
his fair patient, his efibi ts were at length 
rewarded by a faint promise of success. 

Adelaide once more was pronounced out 
of danger. Patience and piety now slow- 
ly raised (he gentlest of their votaries from 
the couch of sickness and grief; but all the 

spirits 
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Spirits of Adelaide seemed for ever fled, 
and she awaited but some degree of return- 
ing strength to seek repose in the holy 
tranquillity of a convent. 

This wish she comhiunicated to Madame 
de Beauvais, who had certainly attended 
her couch throuofh the drearv hours of ill- 
ness with unwearied kindness — a kindness 
of which Adelaide was not insensible, and 
of course felt nl! her gratitude heightened, 
Avhen Madame de Beauvais, after an inter- 
val of a day, assured her young friend that 
the Marquis h:.d, without much reluctance, 
aofreed to her desire of retiring^ into a con- 
vent, a conduct which it was impossible to 
avoid attributing to his anxiety to make 
himself master of her fortunes. 

Several weeks glided on ere Adelaide 
could leave her chamber, and still no letters 
arrived, either Trom De Valmont or Hen- 
rietta — a circumstance which could not fail 
to add to the sorrows of the lovely victim 
of woe, 'Who frequently lamented to Ma- 
dame 
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dame de Beauvais her not having received 
any letters from Miss Vernor. 

One day^ while engaged on this topic, 
Madame de Beauvais, with much apparent 
uneasiness, informed Adelaide that Miss 
Vernor had suddenly quitted the convent 
of Benedictine ladies at Grenoble^ and had 
safely reached England^ from whence she 
had already written several letters to her 
friend ; but that the Marquis^ having 
thought himself authorised to apen and in- 
spect these epistles, he had found them so 
totally unfit for the perusal of his niece, 
that he had thought proper to commit most 
of them to the flames 

Although Madame de Beauvais certainly 
seemed to soften, as much as possible, this 
unpleasing intelligence, still Adelaide 
found, in the conduct of her uncle, so 
much authoritative asperity, that had she. 
not been situated as she was, such proceed- 
ings would have filled her bosom with in- 
dignatioti ; but she had now lost all sense of 

his 



jbijus crjoelty^ aod indeed of ever}* tkijtig b^t 
Uie fiad consciQUsne^ that^ as her beloved 
QcQry was jindeed no more^ the world was 
tob^r A blank. Yet sl^U the cheering beam 
of ^ieadship faintly gleamed on her dark- 
^esbed prospects, and forbearing to request 
pf the Marq«is a sight of Henrietta's re* 
maining letters^ $he endeavoured to con- 
sole herself wjth th^ ide^ that she should 
6000 be at liberty to hold some correspond- 
ence viith the friend of her heart, when out 
of tbe power of him who thus unjustly fet- 
tered her actions. Faint and indistinct, 
however, were the soft whispers of hope to 
the chilled heart of Adelaide, for the dread- 
ful suspicion that her inhuman uncle was 
the murderer of her lover, corroded and 
destcoyed her life : she could not forbear 
imagining that he Jp^d been a^asinated by 
some vile emissary pf the Chevalier Bion- 
viile> and who had assuaged a monastic 
garb, to enable him to execute such a deed 
without euspicioQ. . Fearful ai;id wild con- 
jectures floated on her mind ; and while the 

VOL. lU K thrill 
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thrill of horror stole over her languid 
frame, and froze her heart, the thoughts of 
Adelaide but too frequently glanced on the 
father Bertrand, the confessor of the Mar- 
quis, who, on the only day she had seen 
him, mentioned that he had but just arrived 
from St. Maximin, — the very town from 
which the last letter of St. Croix was dated. 
The apparent improbability of the con- 
fessor's bringing with him into the castle 
the blood-stained proofs of his guilt, might 
have banished her suspicions:; but when 
she reflected on the danger which was Kke- 
ly to attend, on his leaving them any where 
on the road, or taking them with him to . 
his convent, all idea of improbability 
ceased ; and having heard the father also 
mention the great extent and intricacies of 
the castle, she could not doubt but that he 
was well acquainted with all its secret ave- 
nues, and that he had deposited the dread- 
ful evidences of his guilt in the deserted 
rooms, as in a place where they were least 

IrJely to be discovered. 

This 
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This suspicion became duly strengthen- 
ed into conviction^ . and added a thousand 
miseries to her situation, without affording 
her a single hope of punishing the assassins 
of her lover ; for how could she, even had 
she possessed positive proofs of their guilt, 
institute a criminal suit against her nncle^ 
and brand the name of her father's brother 
with the horrible accusation of murder ? 

To leave the criminals ^o the justice of 
Heaven was therefore her only resource ; 
and while, with the nieek spirit of Christian 
charity, she taught her heart to pardon the 
assassins of her Henry, her prayers for their 
penitence and conversion mingled with 
those which she hourly offered to the 
Throne of Mercy^ for the immortal felicity 
of her St. Croix. 

Three tedious months had heavily roiled 
on^ ere the afflicted Adelaide was sufficient- 
ly recovered to be able to leave her room ; 
and when at length she descended to the 
apartments of the Marchioness, that lady 
could scarcely recognise^ in the pale and 

K 2 shadowy 
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shadowy form which she now beheld^ €he 
beautiful, but ipenstve Adelaide St. Vrvieis. 
Deeply af&cted by the sight of the young 
mourner^ her aunt now received her wfkh 
a degree of tenderness which keenij pene-* 
trated the heart of the amiable sufferer; 
and her tears evinced her gratitude. The 
Marchioness herself looked also sorrowfol 
and indisposed ; i^e was reclined on a sofa^ 
and her head was supported by cushions, 
ivhile an asthmatic oppression seemed to 
check her utterance. 

With much delicacy and chastened cheer- 
fulnessj Madame de Beauvais endeavoured 
to divert and animate the ispirits of the in<- 
valids ; and if she did not succeed in ren* 
dering tbem less internally sorrow&l, her 
efforts, however, prevented both the Mar- 
chioness and Adelaide from' yielding too 
aiiich to the grief which certainly filled ihe 
mind of each. But the circimistaiice which 
chiefly contributed to preserve an air of 
tranquil resignation to misfortune^ w^as ikft 
absence of the Marquis, who was tbcM at 

Grenoble. 
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Grenoble. DiiFing the day, the Mar- 
^hjoiless ^oke of her husband in a tone of 
mystery and ilMnppressed anger ; but nei- 
ther the entreaties nor the arguments of 
Madame de Beanvais, who, with much ear- 
nestness, sought to induce the lady to con- 
fess wherefore she seemed so much dis- 
posed to blame her Lord, succeeded in 
rendering her in the least degree commu- 
nicative. 

With all the ingenuous artlessness of 
youth, Adelaide felt but too much inclined, 
on conceiving for Madame de Beauvais 
those sentunents of friendship and afFectioa 
which her attentive kindness had inspired, 
to place in that lady an unlimited confi- 
dence, and to reveal to her all the secrets 
of her soul ; but the reluctance she expe- 
rienced at the idea of accusing the brother 
of her lamented father of the most odious 
crimes, and the fear that poor Jaques might 
be injured by some inadvertence of her 
new friend, prevented Adelaide from de- 
parting from the prudent reserve which, 

K 3 for 
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for the sake of othens, she compelled herseff 
to observe. This reser\^e, however, had 
not been entirefji unnoticed by Madame 
de Beauvais; bik justly foreseeing, that to 
betray an earnestness to penetrate into the 
secrets of Adelaide would only disappoint 
her own wish, she wisely forbore any ap- 
pearance of curiosity, and sought rather to 
render herself an agreeable than a prying 
friend. 

While religious hope and fortitude now 
daily restored Adelaide to some degree of 
health, the Marchioness rapidly declined ; 
and, in less than a fortnight after her niece 
had been able to leave her room, she was 
^no more. 

The death of the Marchioness was keen- 
ly regretted by Adelaide, who wept over 
her tomb tears of heart-felt woe ; nor did 
the grief of Madame de Beauvais, for the 
loss of her amiabic, though eccentric rela- 
tive, :i^,oear less unfcigpe 1. 

A^ W'. time of his lady's decease, the 
Marquis was at Paris, whither some ini' 

portaiat 
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portanf aifairs had called hinij and he did 
not return till two days after the funeraU 
He did not affect a deep grief, which he 
justly observed would seem absurd to ex- 
press^ for the loss of one for whom he had 
never felt any sentiment warmer than 
esteem ; but he paid every outward token 
of respect to her memory ; and the 
splendid monument which he erected^ if it 
did not record his sorrow and affection, at 
least the lojig epitaph, which contained a 
sincere enumeration of her virtues, seemed 
a token that he had had the good sense to 
feel aiid revere her merits. 

About a week after the funeral, Adelaide 
• mentioned her wish of being immediately 
permitted to leave the castle, and fix her- 
self in a convent, which, she named, as one 
in which she had passed some of the happy 
days of her early youth. 
' The Marquis assented, and only begged, 
that, as the convent which she had made 
choice of was situated in Gasconv, she 
would repay the Jcindness of Madame de 

K 4 ' Beauvais^, 
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Beauvais^ by spendmg a few weeks af Ir^ 
chateau. Thrs feques^ h^td already been 
repeatedly urged by Midame de Beairvaiis ; 
aftd, as Adelaide had ttot rfecfined the invi- 
tation, she readily pi'omiscd acqiiiescenee 
to the wish of the Marquis, who now men- 
tioned his regret at not being able to at- 
tend the ladies on their joufney, as he was 
obliged to be again in Paris on the fbllow- 
ing week. He then appointed the next 
morning for conversing with Adelaide rela- 
tive to some arrangements respecting her 
estates in Dauphiny and Gascony ; hinting 
at the same time, that he thought she should 
visit the Chateau de Cressy ere they quitted 
the province. 

Adelaide now withdrew, leaving Madame 
de Beauvais to settle some particulars re- 
specting their journey with her uncle. 



CllAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 



TJn reaching the gallery leading to Eer 
own room^ Adelaide started back with 
astonishment and horror^ on* perceiving 
the ghastly figure of Father Bertrand^ who 
was pacing the long gallery with* a hurried 
And agitated air^ When he heard her foot- 
steps he paused^ and turned^ then advanced 
towards her with increased speed> glancing 
his heavy eyes around, as if he feared ob- 
servers. Adelaide, who, as he approached^ 
fancied she beheld the murderer of her 
lover hastening to complete his work of 
death> by robbing her of existence, invo- 
luntarily drew back, on perceiving whichi 
he exclaimed — 

K & ^/ Remaii^, 
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^' Remain, I entreat, young lady. Such 
an opportunity may never again occur. — I 
have communications of the most import- 
ant kind to make to you. Fly me not, as 
you value life," 

She parsed — the friar passed her, and 
closed the door by which she had enteredl 
Adelaide tremblingly observed him : he 
returned, and again approached her ; yet 
stopped occasionally, as if to listen. After 
a few moments silence, he grasped her cold 
hand in his, and led her hastily towards a 
window, which faced a large old-fashioned 
picture of the martyrdom of St. Stephen. 

" Look !*' he cried, pointings to the pic- 
ture ; " observe well the representation of 
that dreadful act. Have you courage to 
venture here at the still midnight hour .^ If 
you have, come, and you shall be conduc- 
ted beyond the reach of danger. But if 
pusillanimous terror forbids your ven- 
turing, tremble to meet a fate most hor- 
rible to innocence and virtue — 'tremble to 
fall the victim of an uncle's— — ^ • 

At 
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At this moment a voice was heard out- 
side the door leading on the grand stair- 
case. Adelaide turned to the door in af- 
fright. The Marquis entered, and she 
looked around in confusion, to observe 
what effect his sudden presence would proi- 
duce on the friar — but he was gone ; nor 
had the Marquis apparently seen hrm. 

" Alone, Adelaide I" he exclaimed ;— 
^^ is it in this dreary spot I find you in- 
dulging this blameablef repining, which, as 
it injures your own health, and renders you 
unfit to be the sweet consoler of others 
woes, must be highly criminal in the eye 
of Heaven ?/' 

Adelaide shrunk from the Marquis with 
iindissembled eagerness. The tenderness 
of his manner, although it reminded her of 
her departed father, lilled her with awaken- 
ed dismay ; and, as the friar's singular and 
unfinished warning still sounded in hev. 
ear, she ran towards the door, and, inatteur 
tive to the entreaties of the Marquis, has- 
ten«d^. with all the speed her feeble limbs 

K 6 could: 
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could exert, to het ovm apaftment, the 
outward door of which she locked^ andv 
su«k Into a chair, in an agony of teaf&.— 
The toice of Madame de Beauvais al- 
most immediately demanding admittance^ 
ebliged her to rise and open the door. 

'^ My dear young friend f" e:^ claimed the 
lady, starting back with astonishment, tA 
beholding Adelaide pale, trembling, and 
in fears, '^ why are you thus agitated > 
What can possibly have occasioned you 
all this distress?'' 

Adelaide could not reveal to Madame 
de Beauvais the cause of her undissembled 
alarm aiid grief; she was therefore under 
the unpleasing necessity of evading her en- 
quiries, by saying a mere trifle had afFecfecf 
her, and which was too insignificant to dte- 
serve relating. 

Madame de Beauvais cast on her a Took, 
but too expressive of wounded feelings, 
and instantly quitted the apartment, while 
Adelaide, not daring to confide to her the 
secret source of her unhappiness, beheld, 

with 
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with sJlcnt agony, her departure. Again 
tilt hvitst into fears, and yielded to the con- 
Tulsive emotions which laboured in her 
bosom, till the sudden entrance of Marcclla 
with lights rouzed her from the indulgence 
df such injurious feelings. 

The old woman was followed by the 
poor dog, which was still the faithful at- 
tendant of his young mistress ; and now 
the animal, as if conscious of her sorrow, 
leaned his rugged head on her knee, and 
looked up in her face with an expression of 
wistful attention. The te^rs of Adelaide 
again flowed, and stooping over the dog, 
§he murmured the name of her father, and 
wiped away the tears which had fallen from 
her eyes, on the face of the animal. Her 
thoughts, however, were soon diverted 
from poor Caesar by Marcella, who most 
anxiously importuned her to taste some re- 
freshment, and began to speak of her in- 
tended journey. 

*' And yoa are going to the Chateau de 
Ferroillet^ Mademoiselle ?" said Marcella ; 

^J I was 
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^^ I was there once with my lady, soon after 
her marriage : it is a lovely place ; but it 
is not a biftoogpod for the charming lady 
who owns it. Madame de Ferroillet is one 
of the most amiable women in all France." 

'^Madamede Ferroillet !" exclaimed Ade- 
laide ; ^* you mistake, Marcella — the Cha- 
teau de Ferroillet belongs to Madame de 
Beauvai^.'* . 

'' To Madame de Beauvais ! And is her 
sister, her dear good sister, no more,. Mar 
demoiselle ?'* 

^^ The sister of Madame de Beauvais is 
indeed no mor^ Marcella,'* replied Ade- 
laide : " But I never before heard that the 
lady's name was Madame de Ferroillet/' 

" Then, Mademoiselle, you never heard 
the name of one of the best ladies that ever 
Jived — So good to the poor, so humble, so 
sweet tempered, and withal so beautiful.-r 
Ah, well ! to be sure we must all go ; but 
I believe Madame de Ferroillet has not left 
her fellow behind her. Folks did once 
whispjer that some family circumstances 

almost 
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almost broke her heart, and drove her into 
retirement. But be that as it may, the 
province of Gascony had good reason to 
rejoice when she settled in it ; and I only 
hope that Madame de Beauvais is as well 
beloved." 

The thoughts of Adelaide were too much 
engaged by her recent interview with the 
Mysterious father Bertrand, to suffer her to 
pay particular attention to Marcella; and 
pleading indisposition, she retired into her 
bed-chamber, to reflect alone on the singu- 
lar and awful warning which she had re- 
ceived from the friar. 

But toomurh inclined, to believe this 
man a secret agent of De Bionvillc and her 
uncle, she shuddered at the idea of placing 
in him the least cbnffdence. She had but 
too frequenily suspected him as the 
murderer of her Henry, not to recoil from 
the idea of trusting herself to his guidance ; 
and yet she experienced the most agcni-. 
zing alarm and horror, as the terrific recol- 
lection of his words pressed on her mind — ► 

t' Tremble 
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*' Tremble to fall the victim of an un- 
cle's ." The unfinished Sentence had 

been p'-onounced in a tone equally impres- 
siveandsolemn. How much she regretted that 
the approach of the Marquis l^^^^l^^lS^ jl 
the friar's concluding his singMa^^dress. ^ 
The longer she reflected, the more cause of 
perplexity and distress she found. It was 
true, that although she, could not directly 
accuse the Marquis of any flagrant ill con- 
duct towards herself, yet she had> since her 
residence in the castle, found but too much 
occasion to consider him with suspicion 
and dread ; and, had any possible means of 
escape offered, she felt that she should act 
perfectly right in availing herself of them^ 
But the friar was an object that almost ex- 
cited as strongly a sentiment of fear and 
dislike as did the Marquis ; and she could 
not determine to put herself in his power^ 
The sudden disappearance of father Ber- 
trand, previous to the entrance of her 
uncle,- would have convinced Adelaide that 
there was a secret outlet from the gallery, 

€ve» 
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evi^ft if the friar had not pointed out to hcf 
notice the large picture oF <h^ marly rdcnn 
at St. Stephen^ trhicfc she nevr t:ould not 
doubt doticealed some private passage; 
this conviction was liot of sufficient 
^e to incline her tQ meet the father^ or 
M^attend to his advice. At lengthy after 
lome hours reflectiony she resolved to ae- 
company Madame de Beauvais inta Gas- 
cony, reasonably concluding, that to place 
herself under the protection of a lady, 
whose character and virtues she had so often 
heard extolled by the late Marchioness St. 
Viviers, would be the most prtident and 
eligible plan which she could pursue, espe- 
cially as her uncle bad seriously promised 
his permission for her retiring inta a con- 
vent, a retreat which assuredly pflRsjred to 
her troubled mind the surest hope of calm 
tranquillity. Thus resolved, Adelaide be- 
came less uneasy^ and retired to repose, in- 
dulging that pious reliance on the protec- 
tion of the Omnipotent Guardian of inno- 

cencej 



810 KtJK OF HISERECORDIA. 

cence^ who can alone confound the arti- 
flees planned for its destruction. 

The first news which greeted Adelaide on 
the following morning, was, that the Mar- 
quis, attended by two servants only, had 
set off at day-break on his*journey to Paris> 
and had left positive commands that every 
thing should be ready for the departure of 
Madame do Beauvais and his niece in three 

days. 

As Adelaide could not perceive any pos- 
sible reason why Madame and herself 
should remain three days longer in the 
castle, she could not avoid expressing some 
surprise at the circumstance ; but her asto- 
nishment ceased, on learning that the de- 
lay was occasioned by Madame de Beauvais 
having ordered a new travelling' carriage, 
which could not be finished earlier. 

Pleased, however, at the absence of the 
Marquis, Adelaide descended to the break- 
fast parlour, with a mind rather more in- 
clined to pious resignation than she had 

lately 
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lately experienced, and was met by Ma-^ 
dame de Beauvais, whose countenance was 
dressed in smiles^ and whose language;, dur- 
ing breakfast, evinced how truly she re- 
joiced at the idea of leaving St. Viviers' 
Castle,^ and how much she anticipated all 
the cheerful delights whiciishe said awaited 
them at her chateau. She then run on 
with a most florid description of the place ; 
and could Adelaide's still afflicted mind 
have been inspired with any wish beyond 
the enjoyment of calm religious seclusion, 
she would have been ardently desirOus of 
beholding a spot^ which she now learned 
nature and art had decked with their 
choicest sweets and embellishments. 
' Madame de Beauvais's two female attend- 
ants were to be the only companions in this 
journey, except one man, a servant recent- 
ly hired by Madame de Beauvais, at the 
recommendation of the Marquis, who had 
in vaia endeavoured to prevail on his fair 
cousin to accept the attendance of his own 
servants ;^ postillions and horses were to be 

hired 
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hired at fh^ different stages; Madame de 
Beauvais ever making it af point, not to 
travel with h» owir, which were now sent 
on before. 

In these arrangements, Adelaide had felt 
tto interest, and therefore did not attend to 
them ; and now, while Madame was occn*- 
pied-in preparing for the journey, she was 
at liberty to remain many hours in hfir own 
apartment. 

On the night previous to their departure, 
Jaques, under pretence of taking away 
Caesar^ visited Adelaide ; and while, with 
tears, the good old man bewailed the ap- 
proaching loss of his dear young lady, he 
informed her that the Marquis had left the 
most positive command thatthe dog should 
not be suffered to follow her from the 
castle; and to this absolute command a 
haughty threat had been added, of making 
Jaques, by the loss of his situation, pay the 
penalty of the least infringement of this 
order. 

*' I was born in thiscastle. Mademoiselle," 

said 
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iKild the poor old mm ; '" 9NI were I turned 
away, where should I 6nd any spot so dew 
as this ; not but if I could ^arve the me* 
mory of my dear iiwster, or could gain you 
any satisfaction^ I would most willingly 
quit it for ever; but that is sat the case^ 
young Jady ; far 'tiit only by my staying 
that J can <bri^g aboiit what I wish to do be« 
fo«c I die.** 

Adelaide, who had conceived for the 
£iitiiful animal a regard, which had daily 
[increased^ listened to the relation of Jaques 
with sentiments of indignation and sur* 
prises but ever considerately attentive to 
the feelings ^f others, she endea^'oured to 
conceal the sorrpw&l regret^ which the idea 
of parting with the dog occasioned her, 
lest the old porter^ in his concern at be* 
holding her disftp^ss^ iS^onld be tempted to 
disobey his Lofd';s jumgukrly unkind re- 
striction. But she CQuU: not so entirely 
hide her emotion as she wished ; for^ as she 
stooped to caress^ for the last time, her 
faithful Cassar^ her tears fell fast^ and invo- 
luntarily 
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limtarily on his head ; and Jaques was not 
slow in observing her grief. He did not 
speak> however ; and, when he drew the 
dog out of the room, Adelaide could plain- 
ly hear him sob and groan, as he retreated 
with the animal, after bidding her adieu. 

In vain had Mademoiselle St. Viviers at- 
tempted to make the old man receive a 
sum of money^ as a token of her esteem 
and gratitude ; a small trinket was all he 
would accept of : nor would Marcella be 
outdone in proofs of disinterested affec- 
tion, as she also refused every valuable 
present which Adelaide offered, and de- 
manded only a solemn promise, that as 
soon as her young lady was settled, she 
would send for her into Gascony ; a re- 
quest to which Adelaide immediately ac- 
ceded, promising to establish the old 
woman in a neat cottage near the convent 
she intended to enter. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XV, 



x\T sunrise on the following morning, 
Adelaide was summoned to the breakfast 
jparlpur, where she partook, with Madame 
-de Beauvais, of a slight repast, previous to 
their setting off. It was early in summer, 
and nature had assumed all her charms; 
but the heart of Adelaide was not in uni- 
son with the clear sunshine which animat- 
ed every surrounding object, as she passed 
through the court, from which could be 
seen a lovely, yet sublime view of the 
wildly-roi|jantic scenery around the castle. 
As the cq^riage, which, on account of the 
road, that led among the mountains, was 

drawn 
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drawn by mules^ passed beneath the pon- 
derous portcullis^ Adelaide caught a 
glimpse of Jaques^ who, after opening the 
gates, had retired into the tower, to hide 
from observation the sorrow which his 
countenance would but too well have ex- 
pressed. Tears aow 4^oLe from the eyes of 
the lovely girl ; and her emotion was 
heightened to agony, by hearing the loud 
howls of Caesar, and the rattling of the 
chain which confiped him. 

'' Mon dieu V exclaimed Madame; ^ is 
it possible that the hprrible yell of that 
huge animal can affect you thus?" 

'' It was my father's dog,** said Adelaide, 
with a look in which grief and displeasure 
were so forcibly expressed, that Madame 
turned away with rather an offended air; 
but she was silenced, and thus her amiable 
unhappy young companion was left at 
liberty to indulge the unconquerable emo- ^ 
tion of sorrow which r^nt her heart. But 
the disposition of Adelaide was too good 
to suffer her long to yield to feelings which 

must 
5 
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must render her society irksome to one, 
from whom she had certainly received 
many marks of friendship; she therefore 
soon made a'h effort to subdue her grief, * 
and apologized to Madame de Beauvais for 
the hasty inadvertence which she had been 
guilty of. 

Madame de Beauvais smiled a most gra- 
cious acceptance of this acknowledgment 
of error, and began to divert her young 
friend with a strain of lively and novel re- 
marks^ little anecdotes, and descriptions of 
the bon ton in Paris; and these subjects, if 
they did not afford much amusement to 
Adelaide, at least prevented her thoughts 
from dwelling, with all the tenacity of sor- 
row, on recollections the most painful. 

For several days, Madame de Beauvais's 
stock of anecdotes and wit were unex- 
hausted ; for there were not any ancient 
families, either in Dauphiny, Provence, 
or Languedoc, of whom she could not re- 
iate some tale. Adelaide, however, was 
infinitely more interested by the sceties 
VOL. II. • L through 
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through which she passed, tMti^yy the nar- 
ratives oj Madame de Beauvais. It had 
J^een the professed intention of the Marquis 
that his niece should visit the Chateau de 
Cressy ere she quitted Dauphiny, but his 
abrupt departure had prevented herdoing 
so ; nor did Adelaide feel any regret on 
the subject, as it would have been particu- 
larly afflicting to her to have visited a resi-. 
dence which had been expressly prepared 
for the reception of her father, on his de- 
signed return to France. In many places 
through which they passed, the horrors of 
the earthquake of Lisbon were but too for- 
cibly recalled to the mind of Adelaide, by 
ber still hearing relations of its wide- 
spreading evils. 

The second day on which they had en- 
tered Gascony, Madame de Beauvais de- 
clared her intention of passing the night 
at alone, but good inn, some .miles from 
Lombez, as she did not chuse to pass 
through Thoulouse. It was sunset when 
they reached this house, which .had- once 

be^A' 
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vbeen a small chateau belonging to a noble- 
man ; but being very ancient and inconve- 
nient, it had long since been appropriated 
to the use of travellers. It was not, how- 
ever, in the high roaS.to Lombez, but in a 
cross road, which Madame de Beauvais af- 
firmed led by a much nearer route to her 
chateau. 

This venerable . building was encom- 
passed by a small wood of old and heavy 

^ trtes, which stretched their , half-withered 
1>ranches across a dry rxioat. Nothing 
could be more desolate and gloomy than 
its general aspect ; nor could the blazing 
wood fire, oh the wide hearth of the apart- 
ment, into which the ladies were ushered 
by a waiter, whose haggard and dismal 
countenance but too well accorded with 

. the scene, dispel the strangely fearful and 
chilling emotion which had seized the 
heart of Adelaide, on entering the house. 

Madame de Bt^auvais, however, lausrhed 
lieartily at the uncouth and grotesque air of 
\bIL around her, then ordered an elegant 

■ •:?'/ L 2 ^>^^^^\, 
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supper, which, tp the surprise of Adelaide, 
the larder alTorded, and directed that the 
fire should be replenished, and cards 
brought. 

'' We will play while our supper is pre- 
paring, mon amU" said she to Adelaide, 
with an air of extreme gaiety ; but her 
young companion, who had an uncon- 
querable aversion to cards, and whose mind 
was now more than ever averse to the fri- 
volous and vicious amusement which Ma- 
dame de Beauvais had proposed, begged to 
decline playing ; at the same time aver- 
ring, and with truth, that she understood 
very little of cards., 

^^ Well, then, we must have recourse to 
the worn out expedient of telling stories,*' 
said Madame de Beauvais, with undimi- 
nished gaiety : — " but first let us enquire 
what apartments we are likely to have this 
night/' 

She rung the bell, and ordered her own 
woman to be sent in ; and in a few mi- 
nutes Annette appeared, with a face as 

white 
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white as ashes^ and eyes staring on va;* 
cancy. 

" Ceil!" exclaimed Madame de Beau- 
vais^ gazing oii her with a look of mingled 
mirth and surprise, *^ has the ghost already 
appeared?*' - 

'' The house is haunted, "indeed, Ma- 
dame," replied the trembling woman, 
*' and they want me and Fanchon to sleep 
in the very room where it happened. All 
the other rooms, except one with two beds, 
which it is presumed you. Madam, and the 
yoting lady,- will €>ceupy, are engaged,*'' 

Madame de Beauvais now looked em- 
barrassed, and her eye glanced on Adelaide 
with a look which seemed to say — " I hope 
you will not reproach me for this dilemma." 

Adelaide, who well knew that Madame 
de Beauvais was accustomed to have one of 
her attendants always sleep in the same* 
room with her, was equally embarrassed. 
She shrunk from the idea of proposing to 
sleep alone in the haunted room, and, as it 
contained but one bed, she felt disinclined 

^a ta 



228 NL"N OP MISERECORDIA* 

to request that Fanchon might pass the 
the night with her. At length she broke 
silence, by saying-^^^ Shall we look^t these 
room:;. Madam?" 

*' Assuredly,*' replied Madame de Beait- 
vais; and Annette was now ordered to 
summon the mistress of the inn to lead the 
way. - 

The mistress, a, little pert brunette, 
whose sharp black eyes spoke more of 
cunning and shrewdness than good-nature, 
now approached, and, with a thousand 
curtseys, begged leave to shew the apart- 
ments. 

Madame de Beauvais and Adelaide, at- 
tended by Annette, followed her up a broad 
shallow flis^ht of decaying stairs, which led 
up on an open gallery ; and now the hos- 
tess threw open one of the first doors she^ 
came to, and conducted the ladies into a 
two bedded room, furnished in a very old- 
fashioned style, but in tolerable repair. ' 

^^ Here la belle ladies may repose in 
comfort^" said the mistress ; '^ and the de- 
moiselles. 
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moiselles can be accommodated with ano- 
ther room equally good, although there is 
but-one bed in it — and " 



'' But it is haunted, and I dare not sleep- 
in it for my life/' cried Annette, interrupt- 
ing the hostess, and forgetting her lady's 
presence. 

'^ Haunted! haunted!" screamed the" 
little brunette ; '' it is not true ; but if it 
was, no persons but those that, have 
wronged their neighbours need be afraicT" 
of a ghost/' 

" Then pray sleep in it yourself," an- 
swered Annette ; and would have proceed- 
cd, had not Madame, displeased with the 
commencing altercation, desired to be 
shewn into the room alluded fo. 

Silently Adefaide followed to this terri- 
fic apartment, which was now found to be 
infinitely less gloomy than they had ex- 
pected. It had two windows, which looked 
into the garden behind the house, and the 
bed, which was very small, stood in an al- 
cove recess in the walL 

L 4 Thii^ 
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This circumstance^ so common in France, 
did not form any objection with Adelaide ^ 
but the tattered gold fringe of the dark 
green damask curtains and hangings of the 
room, and the black oak furniture^ so little 
correspondent, gave it the air of a funeral 
chamber ; nor was the apartment rendered 
in any degree more cheerful, by several 
large full-length portraits of heroes in an- 
cient armour, and an immense dusky mir- 
ror, whose cracked 'surface reflected any 
image tenfold. 

That amiable wish of making others sa- 
tisfied and happy, which urged the timid 
Adelaide to propose passing the night in 
this dismal chamber, now struggled in her 
bosom, with the shivering reluctance which 
she felt; and ere her hesitation ceased, 
Fanchon and the house-maid came into the 
room. The former half fearfully addressed 
her lady, and said, that if she pleased, 
either she or A- ette v/ould sit up in the 
apartment of their lady and Mademoiselle, 

and 
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and that the other might have share of the 
house-maid's bed. 

*^ Be It so/' said Madame de Beauvais^ 
seriously. — " But I think, Fanchon, you 
had better stay with me to-night, and let 
Annette, who is extremely fatigued, and 
not very well, avait herself of this young 
Woman's offer: however, I shall not for^ 
get the absurd^, childish, and ridiculous 
whims, which have prevented you both 
from occupyfng this room, in which, I pro- 
test, I would sleep myself, without reluct* 
tance; and now, instead of being able to 
pay attention to me, the one will doubtless 
be awake all night, listening to a thousand 
laughable hobgoblin relations, and the 
other so jaded with sitting up, that to-mor- 
row I suppose I shall find you both stupid^ 
and lose half my things." 

The evident peevishness of Madame de 
Beauvais distressed Adelaide, who knew 
that she almost indispensably required 
every attention from her women ; and at 
length her wish that these poor attendants 

1.6 might. 
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might, by enjoying comfortable repose, be 
able to please their lady, prevailed^ and she 
oiTered to occupy the haunted room herself. 

For some moments^ Madame de Beauvais 
rejected every idea of the kind; but the 
Uttle landlady so strenuously cpmmended 
la belle Mademoiselle's courage, and sa 
repeatedly vowed that there was no cause 
for fear, that at last Adelaide prevailed; and 
the room was ordered to be prepared. 

The landlady promised every thing.*— 
Madame de Beauvais smiled; and the at- 
tendants, with the house-maid, gaped at 
Adelaide, with loohs which most truly 
evinced their surprise at her temerity^ 

Madame de Beauvais now returned with 
Adelaide to the parlour, where they found* 
lights, and a card-table, ready. 

'' Will not this preparation tempt you> 
Adelaide," said Madame, sitting down, at 
the table, and taking the cards into hep 
hands. 

Adelaide shook her head with a negative 
motion. 

'' You 



NUN OP MISERECORUrA. 22T 

'*^^ You are afraid I should win, my cou- 
rageous little friend ; you who can venture 
to face the ghost, dare not touch a card/* 

This was said sportively, and yet Ade- 
laide almost belfeved she had discovered^ 
in the looks of Madame de Beauvais a faint, 
trait of malicious irony. Quickly, how- 
ever, did the amiable girl repress the idea, 
and sought to turn the conversation, by 
enquiring whether Madame was acquainted 
with the circumstances which had given 
rise to the belief of the apartment she was 
to occupy for the night being haunted T 

Madame de Beauvais laughed; and at" 
last throwing down the cards, said-^ 
'^ So then, my little friend, your appre- 
hensions of this formidable ghost have 
taken away your relish for any other- 
amusement than that of listening to rela- 
tions of absurd, superstitious tales, which,, 
notwithstanding all your good sense, may 
make an unpleasant impression on your 
mind, if you should happen* to recollect 
them at the still hour of midnight; As to- 

L 6^ the 
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the murder or suicide, whrcb report saysf 
\vas committed in that room, it occurred 
so many years back, that really I believe 
there is no certain account of the affair 
existing ; and I would advise you to check 
the curiosity which may incline you to 
wish to hear the improbable tales in circu-^ 
lation. Murder/' she added, '' is no very 
pleasing subject of conversation, I think." 

Had there not been an evidently assum- 
ed gaiety in the manner of Madame de 
Beanvais, it is probable that Adelaide would 
have unreluctantly yielded to the propriety 
of that lady's advice ; ' but the peculiar 
paleness of her looks, when contrasted with 
the levity of her air, seemed to imply a de- 
gree of internal fear, which greatly increas- 
ed the timid weakness of her young com- 
panion, who, however, had too much deli- 
cacy and consideration to make any fur- 
ther enquiries, and therefore remained 
silent. 

Madame de Beauvais was. also taciturn, 
an d sat for some moments with her eyes 

fixed 
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fixed on the glowing embers in the hearth^ 
while her look betrayed deep emotion. 

The entrance of a servant to lay (nore 
billets of wood on the fire, at length roused 
her from her reverie, and instantly turning 
towards her with, a smiling air, the lady 
asked — 

'^ How "* many years are past since the 
Marquis de Tresnoy murdered himself in 
this chateau ?" . 

" About sixty, Madame,'* replied the 
young woman, and letting the billets fall 
upon the hearth, she dropped a curtsey, 
and was on the point of commencing a 
long detail of t'^e affair, when Madame de 
Beauvais, uttering an exclamation of ai*- 
fected fear, commanded her to desist, and 
bade her withdraw. 

The disappointed girl coloured, and 
moved towards the door, directing a lookt 
towards 'Adelaide^ which plainly said—* 
'^ Oh, how I db wish this cross Madame 
would let me tell Mademoiselle this terrible 
story/* 

Again 
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Again Madame de Beauvais commanded 
the lingering girl to withdraw, and was in^ 
stantly obeyed; while, turning towards 
Adelaide, she said — 

" Your desire of hearing this strange 
tale is so apparen^ty Mademoiselle St. 
Viviers, that even that girl has perceived 
it ; therefore, to save you from being in- 
duced to listen to some hideously distorted 
representation of the matter, I will nowp 
relate to you what I have heard of this af- 
feir ; for the truth of my relation I cannot, 
however, vouch/' 

Adelaide now begged that Madame 
would not distress herself by a repetition of 
the gloomy tales, but Madame de fieauvais 
persisted in her intention of relating the 
story. 

'' When the girl told us that this strange 
event is said to have happened about sixty 
years ago> she was correct ; atid thiis super- 
sritious tradition tells the tale. 

" The Marquis de Tresnoy was the last 
aoble owner of this at present dilapidated" 

chateau; 
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chateau ; and, after having passed the early 
years of his life in a gloomy and secluded 
•state of celibacy, he suddenly took it into 
his wise head ta marry a young and beau*- 
tiful girl, the only child of a poor peasant 
on his estates. But such was the strange 
singularity of Tresnoy's character, that, 
although he had' thus raised the girl to an 
exalted situation, and the enjoyment of 
splendour, he yet could not prevail on 
himself to amend the conditioa of the 
honest peasant, her father, who, after he 
had humbly consented to the dazzhng ele- 
vation of his child, was left to regret het 
loss, amid all the horrors of illness and ex- 
treme penury ; for the Marquis did not 
think proper to bestow the least favour oa 
the poor man, who now,, depVived of an 
affectionate and duteous child, who bad 
ever made his little cot a paradise to him> 
pined and sickened,, wbjle no filial hand 
remained to smooth his hard pillow, orad^ 
minister the simple restoratives which had 
once been prepared by his little Julette^ 

from 
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from the herbs of his fairy garden. Mean* 
while, the poor girl, who was biit too well 
apprised of her dear father's situ^tion^ felt 
no happiness atnid all the grandeur with 
which she was surrounded, but incessantly 
wept at the feet of her Lord, and assailed 
him with the tenderest importunities, for 
some relief for her beloved parent. But 
this marble- hearted Marquis, who was de- 
voted to the idols, selfishness and avarice, 
could not be prevailed on to part with one 
single sous to any object that could afford 
him no particular gratification ; and at 
length becoming quite jealons of his young 
wife's regard for her parent, he swore to 
destroy her hopes of'' duping him/' as he 
called it, by throwing her sick father into- 
prison, a threat which, on some false pre- 
tence, he certainly most inhumanly put in 
practice, and confined the Marchk>ness on 
bread and water in the apartment in which 
yo« are to sleep to-night. Unfortunately 
for this cruel Don, the strange circumstan- 
ces of the poor peasant became known to, 

and 
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and deeply interested the commandant of 
the town in which he was imprisoned^ and 
the prison doors of the honest man were 
soon set open, and he was furnished with 
plenty of money by his benevolent new 
protector, who advised htm to institute a 
suit against the Marquis* The good old 
man was, however, too kind a parent, and 
too truly loved his little Juletta, to think 
of rendering her situation more irksome, 
by irritating her savage Lord ; and resolving 
-at once to 3eek shelter and concealment in 
a distant province, till the Marquis's heart 
might relent, he departed from the castle 
of the good commandant, and took the 
road leading to Lombez. It was near night- 
fall as he passed along the side of a small 
hill on the other side of the wood, which 
lays at the back of tiiis chateau, and, as he 
pulled off his wooden shoes, meaning to 
ford a brook, formed by a spreading moun- 

• 

tain torrent, that crossed the road, he per- 
ceived, by his side, a tall figure, clothed in 

black, and standing quite still 

'' The 
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''The poor raan arose, and raising his eyes 
to this strange-looking Chevalier, with ter- 
ror and dismay perceived, that the black 
plume, that/ waved in the cap of the 
stranger, shaded the eyeless sockets of a 
bare skull. The peasant had now scarce 
power to stand, while crossing himself de- 
voutly, he falreringly asked the spectre 
what it required of him. Instantly the 
ghastly fleshless ba^nds slowly opened the 
long shadowy cloak, and dispJ^yed its ske- 
leton form, while pale rays of light darted* 
from its eye-sockets, and gave the most 
horrible illumination to the humid cheek- 
bones and extended jaws of the terrific ob- 
ject, while a hollow voice, which seemed to 
issue from the earthy said — '' Follow me;" 
and suddenly seizing, in its boney ice-cold 
grasp, the arm of the peasant, drew him 
resistless, with the rapidity of lightning, up 
the furze-clad side of the hill, over rocks 
and precipices, and through the wood, till 
they reached a low postern gate, that opens 
into the back court of this house, just as 

the 
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the clock slowly and heavily struck twelve, 
'' This was the hour when the deed was 
done !" shrieked the vaice of the spectre^ 
and its dismal tone resounded along the 
pavement of the court, while it still led the 
fear-struck peasant onwards; and after drag- 
ging him along the antique stone passages, 
and great hall, drew him through a large 
suite of rooms into the chamber where the 
young Marchioness was confined. What a 
sight here met the horror-fixed eyes of the 
peasant ! His J^iletta was extended on the 
floor, and her cruel husband was in the 
act of raising a sword toxut off her lovely 
hand, when the ghastly spectre rushed be- 
tween her and her rageful Lord, who, now 
uttering a horrid icry, plunged the sword 
into his own bosom, and, before he ex- 
pired, confessed that he had murdered a 
gentleman, who was his most intimate 
friend, and a near relation, about twenty 
years back, for the sake of some valuable 
jewels, which he had, at the time of his 
visit, iti his possession. He then told where 

the 
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the reraairrs of his friend were concealed^ 
and the spectre in&tantly \anished. And 
thus the little Juletta was restored to her 
good father, and joyfully left the old cha- 
teau, to retw*rn to the simplicity pf her for- 
mer days ;.but was very soon again exalted 
to a high rank, by the benevolent com- 
mandantj who had been such a friend to 
her father ; and this fact is, to this day, to 
be seen in the records of the commandant's 
family.'' 

Here Madame de Beauvais paused^ and 
looked at Adelaide, who, with all the art- 
lessness of unadulterated youth, had been 
most attentive to the tale, but who, now 
blushing at the rallying looks of Madame 
de Beauvais, said — *• 

'^ You do not believe this possible, Ma- 
dame ?" 

'' Man dieu ! what a question ! No, cer- 
tainly^ my dear. — What could induce you 
ever to suppose that I did ?" 

*' Your sad and uneasy looks, when I 
first enquired/' 

Madame 
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Madame gave not Adelaide time to finish 
her reply ; but rising abruptly^ walked up 
and down the room for a few miautes^ and' 
ihen resuming her seat, graveJy said — 

^' You have recalled to my miiid som^ 
very unpleasant remembrances. Made* 
moiselle ; and, as my late residence in St. 
VivLers gloomy castle has almost ruined my 
nerves, I entreat that these silly, yet de- 
pressing superstitious subjects, may be dis- 
anissed/' 

The entrance of the servants with sup- 
per prevented the Amazed Adelaide from 
replying; and soon after they had com- 
menced their repast, the gravity and 
chagrin of Madame de Beauvais disappear- 
ed, and her manner became more lively 
than ever, talking and laughing so fre- 
quently, and with such a degree of viplubi- 
lity, that her exciSMsive levity, instead of 
cheering, rather added to the unconquer- 
able depression of spirits which affected 
the mind of Adelaide, who perceived, with 
surprise and pity, that Madame replenished 

her 
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her cup much too frequently. At length 

the himr of retiring arrived, and Ma- 

■c■^■ ■ ^ 

daftie de Beauvais's female attendants an- 
nounced that the ladies' chambers were 
ready. 

Madame now insisted on accompanying 
Adelaide to the haunted room, whither a 
servant preceded them with lights, Annette 
and Fanchon taking care to keep as far 
back as possible ; and even the girl trem- 
bled, as she threw open the room door. — 
A large wood fire' had beeri.kindled in the 
wide chimney-piece, but its still undimi- 
nished blaze could not dissipate the exces- 
sive gloom of the chaimber ; and its glaring 
•flame being distinctly reflected by the large 
broken mirror, which happened to, hang 
just opposite to the fire-place, added to the 
wild singularity of its appearance. 

Adelaide felt a {lal^ating dread agitate 
her heart, as she cast her eyes around ; and 
the involuntary paleness of her cheek be- 
trayed her internal emotion to Madame de 
Beauvais, who watched her' with a penetrat- 
ing 
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ingeye, and Who, after noticing her alarm, 
"insisted that she should partake of her 
chamber. 

Adelaide was restored by this request 
to something like composure ^nd courage, 
and peremptorily refused ; nor would she 
accept the attendance of either of Ma- 
dame's women. The fille de chmnbr&of the 
inn also requested permission to attend on 
Mademoiselle; but Adelaide did not like 
the pert and bold look of the girl, and 
therefore rejected her attendance. 

At length, after repeated solicitations on 
the part of Madame, and as repeated' refu- 
sals on that of her young friend, they bade 
each other adieu for the night ; and Ade- 
laide found herself alone in the haunted 
chamber. 

Two candles burnton the dressing-table, 
which stood beiu^»|he i^Iass, and the 
wood in the hearta 'dispersed a warm and' 
cheering glow around ; but Adelaide felt a. 
cold and sickly thrill pervade her frame, 
and a stunning nervous noise ring in her 
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ears ; while these painful sensations were 
heightened by the recollection of the hor- 
rible supernatural form she had beheld in 
the castle of St. Viviers. Scarcely daring 
to move^ she stole a glance towards the 
most obscure part of the room, and at 
length arosC;, and walked feebly to the 
dressing-table. A small ebony crucifix, 
which stood on it, attracted her eye ; and 
this symbolic image, by reminding her of 
that gracious Being, whose eye is ever over 
his creatures, restored her to the power of 
self-commaiid. She knelt by the bed-side, 
and prayed devoutly : — her mind was calm- 
ed ; and, half divested of her fears, she 
arose to undress. Just as she again ap- 
proached the table, she fancied she heard a 
hollow whispering noise, not far from the 
spot on which she stood. Her respiration 
was suddenly ^usfldHjfei hy terror, and she 
listened, with a senSw^i of confused atteor 
tion, when the clock of the house loudly 
struck the hour of twelve, and prevented 

her from distinguishing any other sound. 

As 
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As ttie last stroke ceased to vibrate/ a 
^eafh-like silerice succeeded. Adelaide 
still stood fixed in the attitude of trembling 
dread and expectation. Some moments 
elapsed, but no sound was. heard, except 
the faint crackling of the faggors in the 
hearth. An aspiration to Heaven for pro- 
tcfction was feebly pronounced by her, and 
she once more found courage to look 
aroun(^. No extraordinary object met her 
fearful gaze ; and, in a few minutes more, 
she concluded that her disordered fancy 
Tiad created imaginary soimds. Eager to 
encourage this consoling idea, Adelaide 
mentally endeavoured to argue herself out 
of her terrors, and at last ventured to take 
a light off the table, and examine the walls 
x>f the room. Murmuring continued as- 
pirations for fortitude, she tremblingly 
lifted the torn hangings, and, as minutely as 
her fear-dimmed sight \yould permit, exa- 
mined whether there was any secret en- 
trance, by which an impostor might enter 
and terrify her : she found none ; an'd at 
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length, with reviving composure, finished 
her search, and again returned to the table^ 
to begin to undress. She set down the 
candle, and took off her hat. The clock 
chimed the half hour after twelve. She 
started ; and once more an irresistible timi- 
dity stole over her heart. The reflection 
of her own lovely, but pale countenance^ 
almost shuddered her. She loosed the 
band which confined her luxuriant harr, and 
had just proceeded to take out the comb 
which fastened it, when she fancied she 
beheld a tall dark figure reflected in the 
glass behind her. A mist swam before her 
eyes, and she had scarcely power to look 
.steadily at this terrific image. The fire 
burned dimly ; but its dull blaze was suf- 
ficient to convince her that some dreadful 
form stood in the middle of the room. It 
moved — and Adelaide, in speechless horror, 
sunk on the floor. On recovering, she 
found Jiferself closely encircled in the arms 
of a man habited in black, and wearing a 
black mask. She screamed and struggled ; 

he 



KtTN t)F. MlSXBiECORinA. SIS 

he pressed her convulsively to Iris bosom^ 
and bore her a few paces across the room. 
She shrieked, and again her senses had 
nearly fled, when she revived to ;find her- 
self extended on the ioor, and to behola 
her mysteripusterrifier struggling to disen- 
gage himself from a large dog, which was 
attacking him with furious ferocity^ and 
which the astonished Adelaide instantly re- 
cognized to be Caesar. 

With a «hriek of joy, she uttered the 
animal's name; it flew towards her for a 
moment, and then spruftg to renew its at- 
tack upon the man, who, in that moment, 
escaped. The bowl and rage of the ani- 
mal, who was now scraping violently at a 
part of the wall near the door, directed 
Adelaide to the spot where the mysterious 
stranger had disappeared. She rose, and, 
with faltering steps, approached the place, 
to c^ll the dog away, and perceived^ by 
the blood which here stained the floor, that 
the villain had not escaped unpunished. 

Scarce had she quieted the dog, when 

U 2 steps 
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Steps were heard in the gallery, and, in the 
next moment, the voice of the hostess waa 
heard, requesting admission. 

Adelaide fearfully opened the door, when 
ihe mistress of the inn entered, and, after 
declaring, with looks of terror, that some 
villains had broke into the house, asked 
permission to search the room. 

This was instantly granted, and Adelaide 
related the recent alarm she had expe- 
rienced, and her miraculous deliverance, 
by means of the animal, which had so won- 
derfully, it appeared, followed her from 
Dauphiny. 

The whole inn was now rouzed, and, in a 
few minutes, Madame de Beautais, in her 
morning robe, rushed into the chamber, 
clasped Adelaide in her arms, and, in a 
convulsed and hurried tone, asked if she 
was safe ? The manner of her delivery from 
the robber was now repeated, and congra- 
tulations, mingled with exclamations of 
wonder, and commendations of the now 
highly caressed Caesar, resounded on all 
5 sides. 
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Sides. The animal, however, made many 
attempts to get through the* private en- 
trance, but Adelaide, who feared that the 
incensed villains might kill her faithfur 
guard, directed some of the men-servants ^ 
not to suffer him to leave the room. Thia 
command was obeyed, and the dog was 
soon after led to the apartment of Madame 
de Beauvais, where she insisted on Ade-^ 
laide's passing the remainder of the night, 
declaring that she would leave the inn atf 
the dawn of day, as, by setting off early, 
they should reach the chateau de Ferroillet 
the next< nlghti Madaine de Beauvais's de- 
clared fear of dogs prevented her from fa- 
vouring Caesar with any caressing tokens of 
her admiration of his sagacity and fidelity ;, 
nor was the animal'by any means inclined 
to accept marks of her approbation, as he 
several times uttered a low sullen growl, as* 
she approached near him. 

After a diligent, but unsuccessful search 
throughout the house, it was ascertained- 
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that the villains had escaped^ or at least so 
efiecftially concealed themselves in the sur- 
rpunding wood^ that there could be small 
hopes of their being discovered. Their 
vicinity was^ however, so strorigly suspec- 
ted, that the inhabitants of thc^i>n thought 
proper to sit up the remainder of the night. 
Amid all the bustle, Adelaide had ob- 
served that there did not appear to be any 
' stranger, except her own party, in the inn ; 
and she now enquired of the hostess whe- 
ther it was really so ? The woman, in a 
confused and hesitating manner, replied, 
. that the guests she had expected did .not 
arrive. She then turned the discourse/ by 
saying, that she discovered the robbers had 
entered into the house^ by fiii^lng a '&or 
open^ which had been for some years nailed ' 
up, and which led out into the gardens and 
the road. She continued for Several mo- 
ments, to congratulate herself that the care 
of some fresh sweetmeats had accidentally 
kept her and two of the maids up, and then 

run 
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run to prepare some cordial for Madame 
de Beauvais^ who was still shivering with 
the cold, which had struck her, on being 
so suddenly and so alarmingly distUrrbed. 
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X HE first rays of the sun had hardly 
tinged the tops of the forest, ere Madame 
de Beauvais and Adelaide were seated in the 
carriage, and their retinue increased by se- 
veral servants belonging to ^ the irni, weir 
armed, a precaution against the attacks of 
the robbers, who might be lurking in wai^^ 
for the carriages. No accident, however, 
occurred; and the travellers reached the 
chateau de Ferroilletat a late hour, in per- 

M 4 feet 
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feet safety. Neither the lat^e^s of the 
hour, nor the fatigue which oppressed Ade^ 
lai^e^ could prevent her from ijoticing thie 
splendour and elegajnce of Madame de 
Beauvais's residence, which seemed to 
combine all that was indicative of correct 
taste and almost princely magnificence.— 
The spacious vestibule, the light and ele- 
gant saloon, exhibited equal specimens of 
the refinement and judgment of the owner; 
and Madame would have felt the most 
grateful delight at the praises which fell 
from the lips of her amiable young guest, 
Gould she have claimed any right to these 
praises ; but the chateau had been buiit and 
decorated under the directing taste of Ma- 
dame Ferroillet, and therefwe the present 
possessor heard every cjommeiidation with 
indifference or chagrin. 

Adelaide, soou perceiving that her 
friend did not appear very much gratified 
by her just encomiums, be<:ame silent, and 
turned her attention lo her faithful Caesar, 
who had followed lier iuto the saloon, from 

which 
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which Madame de Beauvais insisted he 
should not be removed. 

This mark of friendly consideration was 
highly pleasing to Adelaide, and she failed 
not to acknowledore her thanks to Madame 
de Beauvais in the warmest terms, for not 
having suffered her extreme aversion to 
dogs to banish Caesar from her side. 

After a slight supper, Adelaide was con- 
ducted to an elegant suite of apartments, 
where she found a young female in waiting, 
whom Madame de Beauvais's housekeeper 
had hired, purposely to attend on her young 
guest. 

After poia^Dg out to Caesar herself a 
mat, which had been laid for him in the 
anti-room, Adelaide dismissed the house--^ 
keeper, who had respectfully attended her 
to her room, and entered her chamber, 
where, in her new attendant, she instantly 
recognised Nannette, the girl who had been 
hired at Rochfort, to attend her to the castle 
of St. Viviers. 

Adelaide was pleased at this circumstance, 

a& 
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as the delight of the girl^ on discovering 
who.was her new lady, seemed as sincere 
as it was unbounded. Mademoiselle St. 
Viviers had now no cause to fear solitude 
at night, as Nannette was to sleep in asmalT 
chamber beyond the dressing-room. 

* The deep and tranquil slumbers, which 
Adelaide now enjoyed, after her late agita- 
tion and fatigue, continued till the sun had 
nearly reached the meridian on the next 
day ; but when she awoke, she arose to be- 
hold a scene of varied beauty, which, in 
happier times, would have enchanted her ; 
and even now she lingered at her windows, 
contemplating the delightful prospects, 
which on every side surrounded the cha- 
teau, with mingled sentiments of admira- 
tion and sadness. 

Erected midway on a wooded lofty hill, 
which sheltered it from the North, the cha- 
teau commanded an extensive view of the 
country, terminated, at a few leagues dis- 
tance, by the Pyrenees. Far on the West 
was seen the Bay of Biscay^ and the nearer 

scenery 
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scenery displayed all of luxuriant cultiva- 
tion and fruitful vegetation. Extensive 
and beautiful gardens, belonging to the 
chateau, stretched along the side of the hill ; 
and glowing in the Southern sunbeams, 
were seen elegantly arranged plantations of 
a thousand delightful shrubs*; orange, al- 
mond, myrtle, and the varied groves of 
beautiful summer trees and flowers, formed 
the most pleasing contrast to the extended 
forests, which shrouded the lofty Pyrenean 
mountains, from whose dark bosom the eye 
could trace the Adour wandering into the 
vale, and follow it through its fruitful wind- 
ings, as it stole along at the foot of the bill 
on which the chateau stood, and pursued 
its course to the bosom of the ocean. 

Adelaide was so much engaged by the 
scenes before her, that she felt no inclina- 
tion to leave her apartment. Some of the 
features of the scenery reminded her but 
too forcibly of the Chateau- de Arrancy, 
that happy home where first, in infancy, 
she became sensible of the affection and 

tenderness 
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tenderness of her parents, and had expe- 
rienced the dawn of love in the society 
of her lamented St. Croix. As she gazed 
on the tall summits of the Pyrenees, those 
mountains so dear to her in life's most 
charming season, her eyes filled with tears, 
and the agonizing remembrance of her 
past felicity added new pangs to the con- 
viction of her altered and sad state. 

A summons from Madame de Beauvais, 
ivho waited breakfa^^t for her, obliged Ade- 
laide to rouse herself from the indulgence 
of unavailing grief: she dried her tears, 
and soon descended to the breakfast-roonr>- 
wher^ she found JVf^dame all gaiety and 
spirit, and wholly occupied by anticipating 
the fete which she intended to give in a 
few days, as a method of announcing her 
return to the chateau. 

The dejected mien and heavy eyes of 
Adelaide could not, however, fail to attract 
her notice, and she at length attempted tp^^ 
soothe the afflicted girl, by every arguments 
she could devise. 

The 
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The convent to which Adelaide meant 
to retire was situate but a few leagues from 
the chateau, and enveloped in a romantic 
wood at the foot of the Pyrenees. Ma- 
dame de Beauvais surprised and gratified 
her young friend, by proposing an excur- 
sion thither on the morrow ; and Adelaide 
accepted this considerate offer with un- 
feigned pleasure ; and the remainder of the 
day was passed by Madame de Beauvais in 
displaying the chateau to her pensive guest, 
and in arranging the style of the fete she 
intended to give, which she at length de^- 
cided should be a masked ball ; and, as she 
intended to set off for the convent of Santa 
Catherina at an early hour in the morning, 
ihe inhabitants of the chateau retired early 
to repose. 
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